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THE 


DIAMOND RING. 


AT the diſtance of not an hundred miles 
from Cornhill, and all within ten doors from 
each other, lived three. beautiful, diſcreet, and 
ſenſible married women. "The firſt was wedded 
to Mr. Simon Balance, the chief clerk of an emi- , 
nent banker, in the attention to whoſe affairs hes * 
was ſo exceſſively abſorbed, that he ſcarcely al- 
lowed himſelf the leiſure of 2 ſingle minute to 
think upon his own ; and therefore, Amelia, the 
fair, but too frequently neglected, partner of his 
bed, complained that the moſt pleaſant of the 
matrimonial duties were not frrapubuſy fulfilled. 
She contended that, as his private fortune was 
conſiderable, it ſhewed a want of proper ſpirit to 
_ toil (perpetually in the ſervice of another; and- 
ſhe expreſſed her aſtoniſhment, that, degrading 
himſelf into the ' mercenary flave of profit, he 
could conſume whole days, and even the greater 
part of the nights, in ſettling accounts more in- 
tricate, and, certainly, leſs agreeable, than thoſe 
in Which he ſhould: always find her defirous to 
aſſiſt. He dined, daily, at the table of his maſter, 
from whoſe houſe he feldom returned home until 
a late hour, and * early the next morn- 


ing 
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ing to his uſual occupation ; not even availing 
himſelf of the few holidays which occurred, to 
mitigate by the indulgence of a leiſure moment, 
the intenſeneſs of his application, On the con- 


trary, he employed theſe to gather in debts almoſt 
at the very inſtant of their becoming due, and to 
dun for the precarious diſcharge of drafts, the pe- 
riod for the exact payments of, which had long 
before expired. I hus generally engaged, it fol- 
lowed, as an inevitable conſequence, that the 
leaſt, ans; yet, the moſt — object of his 
notice, was Amelia. 

Charlotte, the ſecond of theſe ſlig hted beauties, 


was er/laved (to call it joined is — ridiculous an 
expreiſion) within the bonds of wedlock, to Mr. 


Luke Tintwell, a celebrated painter, who did not 
pear anxious to carry his pretenſions to the title 


of huſband beyond the mere. circumſtance of hav- 
ing led her to the altar. He had been, for at leaſt 


a month, engaged in copying ſome landſcapes, by 
Claude Lorraine, at the villa of a lately created 
Iriſh Peer, in Kent, where the conſtancy with 
which his motions were watched by his noble 


employer, precluded him from every chance of 


breaking looſe from his work, during the week- 
days; neither, if he could have played the truant, 
was there a probability of his devoting one. mo- 
ment of his abience to the claims of Charlotte, 
who knew, from bitter experience, that he was 
a ſpendthrift, addicted to intoxication, and in the 
never failing practice of waſting each Sunday, 
and the enſuing night, at, taverns ; ſo that her 
deſerted ſtate proved cven more pitiable than the 
forlorn condition of Amelia. 
But, miſcrable in the exceſs was the lovely 
Margaret, 1 * the diſparity of the 
match 


F272 
match to which ſhe had been facrificed, expe- 
rienced a degree of nuptial affliction beyond the 
mortifying ditappointments endured by her two 
friends, at an age not quite ſo immature, and when 
the mind, beginning to be ſeaſoned againſt its 
early croſſes, endeavours to prepare a remedy for 
the violence of their effects. A bride in her ſe- 
venteenth year, ſhe languiſhed under the jealous 
perſecutions of her huſband, Sebaſtian Velaſco, 
who had proceeded beyond his ſixtieth year, and 
who tantalized but did not gratify the rational 
deſires which his inadequate endearments had ex- 
cited. Their means of ſubſiſtence aroſe from the 
rent bf three large houſes, and the intereſt of ten 
thouſand pounds which had been veſted in the 
funds; they were, likewiſe, conſiderable expec- 
tants, after the death of an uncle, old, infirm, and 
opulent, living at Madrid ; - and, like them, of the 
Roman Catholic perſuaſion. His name was Don 
Guzman D*Aranda. "> 
How frequently did Margaret complain to 
Charlotte and Amelia of the ridiculous ſuſpicions 
of her huſband | They liſtened with aſtoniſhment 
to the deſcription of a man who would ſcarcely 
ſuffer her to ſtir abroad, for fear the breeze ſhould 
kiſs her lips; and they were grieved that, far from 
being able to point cut an immediate cure for his 
unmerited diſtruſt, they could only adviſe her to 
leave all to time, and bear her preſent uls with 
gentleneſs and patience. . x 
It happened that, on the day of thankſgiving, 
when his preſent Majeſty, perfectly recovered 
from an indiſpoſition which ſpread fo univerſal an 
alarm throughout the Britiſh empire, went in 
ſtate to the cathedral of Saint Paul, theſe three 
_ 1mproperly-matched couples, unable to reſiſt the 
| B 2 | ſtrong 
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ſtrong impulſe of their curioſity, proceeded, arm 
in arm, to Ludgate-hill, and mixed amongſt the 
multitudes of gazers ; overpowered by the impe- 
tuous preſſure of increaſing numbers, they were 
irreliſtibly ſeparated from each gther, and, what 
is ſingular, the only perſons who, when the crowd 
had much withdrawn, rejoined their ſcattered 
party, were the women. Margaret, as they 
turned into Cheapſide, perceived ſomething which 
glittered upon the ſurface of the mud within the 
kennel, and exclaimed, in a tone of ſurpriſe 
“ What is that, the brilliancy of which perfectly 
dazzles my eye-ſight ?” Her two companions 
looked towards the ſpot; and Amelia cried, 
This muſt be a precious ſtone, which ſome 
perſon of fortune, amidſt the ſpectators of the ce- 
remony, may have dropped; and I am much miſ- 
taken, if, conſidering its exceſſive luſtre, it does 
not prove to be a diamond of great value.“ 
Charlotte eagerly advanced nearer to the object 
of their attention, and ſnatched up a ring, the ſize 
and blaze of which beſpoke the magnitude of its 
worth. All three ſecretly ſighed for the poſſeſſion 
of fo precious an article; and each ventured to 
advance a reaſon why it ſhould be conſidered as 
ber property. Margaret remarked, that, © as ſhe 
had fr/? obſerved it, her right to it was, ſurely, 
the Teait. queſtionable.” Amelia maintained that, 
© as ſhe alone had gueſſed what it was, her title 
to it could not be Hongſtiy diſputed.” Charlotte 
contended againſt both, 8 « having extracted 
it from ſo foul and unworthy a ſituation, ſhe had 
diſcovered it experimentally; whereas her compa- 
nions had only found it out by conjecture; and 
that, conſequently, e ought to be the ſole owner, 
becauſe ihe had, beyond compariſon, put herſelf 


to the molt trouble for the attainment.“ 
| _ Grown 


*. 


| * N 

Grown imperceptibly heated by the ſpirit of 
altercation, their diſputes were carried to ſuch a 
length, as to render it apprehenſive that the nature 
of them might reach the ears of their huſbands ; 
and this, probably, would have proved the caſe, 
if the diſcerning and artful Charlotte had not ſaid, 
e Let us diſcuſs the point with more temper 
The diamond is but a ſingle ſtone, and all its 
value conſiſts in preſerving it entire. It is im- 
poſſible, therefore, that it can be advantageoully 
divided between us; a conſideration which indi- 
cates the neceſſity of diſpoſing of it; and, to avoid 
diſputes, as we proteſt that we are all entitled to 
it, let us equally ſhare amongſt us the money which 
we can raiſe by ſelling it, before the arrival of our 
huſbands, who, doubtleſs, were they to become 
acquainted with this tranſaction, would deprive 

us of ſuch a treaſure, In their determination to 
plunder us, perhaps, a variance might arife more 
violent, irreconcileable, and fatal than our own: 


each might furiouſly ſtrive to engrols the jewel to 


himſelf; and we, though not goddeſſes, yet, poſ- 
ſibly, as handſome, might, inadvertently, imitate 
the. three female deities, celebrated by the poet, 
and bring forward, if not the apple, at leaſt the 
ring of baneful diſcord. But you will naturally 
aſk which of us is to become the depoſitary of fo 


rich a prize, until its value ſhall have been afcer= _ 


tained, without raiſing ſuſpicions and alarms in the 
breaſts of the other two; becauſe there is not one 
of us who ceaſes pertinaciouſly to aſſert that he is 
the excluſive and juſt claimant of the object in 
diſpute? Here, 1 confeſs, that the difficulties 
which ariſe againſt us appear inſuperable; and 
yet, if you would do me the kindneſs to liften 
coolly to my advice, I could propoſe a plan which 
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ought at leaſt to meet with your concurrence. 
Our neighbour, the young and rich Mr. Freeport, 
of Biſhepſgate- ſtreet, is now walking on the 
other ſide of the way: his character is unimpeach- 
able ; let us take the Jiberty to beckon him over 
to us, and to intreat him to become the judge of 
our differences, under the exprels condition that 
we will abide by His arbitration.” “ conſent,” 
(anſwered Amelia :) «I know him well; and am 
ſo thoroughly convinced of his power and incli- 
nation to decide with the utmoſt diſcernment and 
impartiality, that I do not entertain even the 
ſhadow of a doubt of his giving a verdict in mp 
_ favour.” - «© My opinion of the penetration and 
Juſtice of our intended umpire, and of the validity 
of my right,” exclaimed Margaret, <« will not 
fuffer me to reject this meaſure ; let us Carry it 
directly into execution.” 
They now waved their hands to the young 
merchant, who, joining them, was at firſt over- 
powered by apologies for their preſumption ; then, 
made acquainted with the occaſion of their con- 
teſt; and next, moſt earneſtly intreated to pro- 
ceed to an immediate award, leſt their huſbands 
ſhould ſuddenly return and ſeize upon the jewel. 
They put the ring into his hands; and implored 
him to beſtow it upon Her whoſe right to it was 
the moſt incontrovertible. 0 
Mr. Freeport, whoſe underſtanding was not 
inferior to their united ideas of it, thus preſſed 
for the quick delivery of his opinion, ſaid, & La- 
dies! all your reaſons are ſo unanſwerable, that, 
unleſs you could allow me a longer ſpace of time 
for deliberation, I cannot aſcertain to which I 
otght-to give the preference. As far as I have 
already weighed your e they ſeem equally 
comvinging. 


. 

convincing. Never was an arbitrator more at a 
loſs fairly to fix upon the party to whom he ought 
to incline. As your merits and your pretenſions 
are on the ſame ſcale, it were more equitable that 
the verdict ſhould, in ſome degree, iſſue from 
yourſelves. I have the honour of knowing you 
all three; neither am I Fgnorant of what you 
ſuffer in conſequence of the abſurd and unjuſti- 
fiable procedures of thoſe to whom you have, as 
yet unfortunately, been married. I therefore or- 
dain, that the one of you three ladies who ſhall, 
previouſly to the expiration. of ſix months, play 
off the moſt perfect and effectual artifice for 
curing her huſband of his unwarrantable humours, 
without however wounding his honour (a point 
on which I conſider you as too delicately virtuous 
to venture) is to become the ſole miſtreſs of the 
ring; in addition to which, I ſhall beg leave to 
throw in a prize of a hundred guineas. Mean- 
while, ſuffer the ring to remain in my keeping. 
But, I ſee your huſbands coming! If you intend 
to give your aſſent to my propoſition, declare it 
without delay.“ 09434; ThE +6] 

All the women were charmed with this pro- 
poſal; and each, relying upon the vigour of her 


5 ingenuity, conceived that ſhe mu/? ultimately be- 


come the ſole poſſeſſor of the ring. They wil- 
lingly ' reſigned it to the care of Mr. Freeport, 
who took his leave; and, ſoon afterwards, they 
were joined by their huſbands, with whom they 
returned to their reſpective habitations. The 
love of gain operated fo powerfully upon the mind 
of Amelia, as covetous as beautiful, that ſhe put 
all the particles of her ſubtlety into her inventive 
alembic, and drew from it the whole quinteſcence, 
Hence aroſe the ſtratagem, of which the following 


is a deſcription, 
Recol- 


OH 


. ſ 12 „ | 


Recollecting that one Williams, a pretended 


cunning man, boaſting of ſuch a knowledge of the 
influence of the planets as enabled him to prove 


infallible amidſt the variety of his predictions, and * 


conſidered alſo as an oracle by the ignorant and 


the ſuperſtitious, ſtill lived in the Old Bailey, ſhe 


determined to pay him an immediate viſit. This 
mock- aſtrologer, clandeſtinely availing himſelf of 
his acquaintance and frequent intercourſe with 


the huſband of Amelia, had once preſumed to 


trouble Her with his amorous addreſſes; but, diſ- 
covering that ſhe entertained too rigid a ſenſe of 


honour to prove faithleſs to her marriage vows, 


he ſuppreſſed the declaration of his paſſion, al- 

though he loved her more dearly than himſelf. 
That the flame of his attachment, howſoever art- 
fully covered, was yet blazing, did not eſcape the. 
penetration of Amelia; and ſhe reſolved to turn 
it to her own purpoſe. Addrefling him with 


more than uſual chearfulneſs and attention, ſhe 


aſked whether ſhe might flatter herſelf that he 
would endeavour to oblige her in a point, the ſole 
tendency of which was to promote a laughable but 
harmleſs frolic. Her admirer, enraptured at the 
proſpect of an opportunity to gratify her wiſhes, 
proteſted that he would pay the moſt implicit obe- 
dience to her commands. My deſire (faid Ame- 


lia) is, that you fhauld endeavour, as of your own 


accord, to perſuade my huſband, that in conſe- 
quence of your art, you have diſcovered that he 


muſt inevitably die in the ſpace of twenty-four 


hours.. © That,” anſwered Williams, “is not 

ſo difficult. Reſt aſſured, that, in this reſpec, 

| your will ſhall be accompliſhed.” He now de- 

parted to prepare for the execution of his deſigns; 

whilſt Amelia, applying to her friend the R_ 
, al 


o 
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| und to the jealous old man, conſulted them reſpect- 


ing the meaſures to be purſued, in order to give a 


ſtronger colouring to the ſtratagem; and aſſerted 
that her ſole aim, upon this occaſion, was to create 


a little innocent diverſion. | 

In the evening, and when the chief-clerk was 
returning, at a much earlier hour than uſual, from 
the houſe of the banker, the aſtrologer, meetin 
him in Cheapſide, as if by accident, faid: “ Neigh- 
bour ! you look uncommonly pale; are you well?“ 
« Yes! thank Heaven!“ (anſwered the other) 
« excepting that I feel myſelf rather fatigued from 
having twice counted over a thouſand pounds 
worth of ſilver. I never, throughout the whole 
courſe of my life, was in better health and ſpirits”? 
—< And yet, that faint languor in your eyes but 


il agrees with fuch an obſervation: give me 


leave to fee] your pulſe :**—ſcarcely had the clerk 
extended his hand, when his prophetic acquaint- 
ance knitting his brows, and aſſuming an inter- 
mingled air of uneaſineſs and importance, added: 
Indeed, fir ! I ſhould conſider all the time which 
I have, from my. infancy, devoted to toilſome 
ſtudies, for the purpoſe of obtaining a conſum- 
mate knowledge of the influence of the planets 
over human beings as well employed, if even the 
whole reſult of my aſtoniſhing diſcoveries were 
confined within the power of appriſing you that 

ou are menaced by an approaching diſſolution: 
it is for ſuch great occaſions that a true friend is 
ſent into the world; and I ſhould prove unworthy 


of that diſtinguiſhed appellation, if I did not en- 


deayour to prepare you for a moſt awful moment, 
of which you ſeem, at preſent, to be entirely re- 
gardleſs : think of your ſoul ; for, I do proteſt to 
you that, to-morrow, you muſt, at all events, 

25 | | render 


| * T4. 
render an account to heaven of your paſt life; 
| nor, when the ſun reaches its meridian, ſhall you 
. be living. Ere that moment, you will weep tears 
of penitence and ſorrow at not having ſettled the 
accounts of your conſcience inſtead of thoſe in the 0 
calh- books of your maſter.” The poor clerk, 
* though half alarmed; replied with an affected 
ſmile, „If your preſent prognoſtication ſhould 
reſt upon as weak a bafis as that with which you 
amuſed us, in the courſe of the laſt year, I am 
ſure that I ſhall live much longer than you ima- 
gine; for, every event turned out quite contrary . 
to your predictions.” “ Very well, (exclaimed 
the conjuror) ſneer at me as unmercifully as you 
chuſe. In giving you this timely warning, I 
have fulfilled my duty as a Chriftian ; and, there- 
fore, when you ſhall have reached the other ſide of - 
the grave, you cannot complain that I did not, 
moſt anxiouſly, deſire you to get ready for ſo ter- 
rible a journey, And now, farewell! I with you 
a pleaſant accommodation in the world to come.“ 
The clerk proceeded homewards, conſiderably 
overwhelmed by the agitation of his mind ; feelin 
his own pulſe, at every ſtep ; and often placing his 
trembling hand upon ſuch different parts of his 
body, as he, by turns, conceived might be the ſeat 
of inſtantaneous malady, or ſudden death ; but, 
ſoon diſcovering that he was free from any deciſive 
ſymptoms of impending ſickneſs, and being, like- 
Wiſe, not heartily diſpoſed to form his opinion upon 
the prophecies of the aftrologer, he relinquiſhed 
almoſt the half of his apprehenſions, and quickened 
his pace until he reached his own houſe, into 
which having entered under the reſolution not to 
mention the particulars of his intetview with the 
foreteller of his latter end, left they ſhould cauſe 
5 his 


. Wy | ; 


[ 15 ] | 7 4 
dis wife uneaſineſs, he deſired that preparations 
might be immediately made for ſupper. Amelia 

too diſſembling not to know, by his look and 
manner, that the ſtratagem had begun to operate, 
gave orders for the diſhes to be put inſtantly on 
FRY the table. He ate but ſparingly; then, ſtarting 
up on a ſudden, obſerved, that he muſt go to bed; 
and began haſtily to undreſs. As he ſighed fre- 
quently, his wife tenderly enquired into the occa- 
ſion of his low ſpirits, and ſealing her aſſeveration 
with a melting kiſs, declared that whatever might 
be the occaſion of them, the truly ſympathiſed in 
his ſorrows. He anſweted that they were not 
great; and had ariſen from à quarrel, with His 
maſter, which though flight, ft:l| continued to 
keep him out of temper. She comforted him as 
well as ſhe could: they both went to bed, and 
the reſt which he had that night was, if poſſible, 
more ſcanty than his ſupper. Ihe cunning Ame 
lia affecting to be faſt aſleep, perceived, with rap- 
ture, that her project was in a train for full ac- 
compliihment. Her huſband roſe the next morn- 
ing even much earlier than was nis cuſtom, grew 
leſs dejected, and indulged ſome rays of hope that 
he ſhould live to maten the predictions of the 
conjuror. 

In the next evening, as he returned from the 
houſe of his maſter, he met, at the corner of a 
ſtreet, through which he was unavoidably obliged 
to paſs, the vicar of his parith, with two other 
miniſters, and three gentlemen, all of whom had, 
at the particular requeſt of Amelia, been inſtruct- 
ed by the painter in the parts which they were to 

perform in this comedy of Stratagems.  heſe, 

affecting not to obſerve the clerk, ſaid to each 

| Ms as he approached ſufficiently cloſe to hear 
* 
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diſtinctly every ſyllable which they uttered: 
c The death of. our friend Ballance, in whom the 
banker has loſt his right-hand man, is, indeed, 


a moſt melancholy circumſtance” -& It grieves 
me much to think of his having Been found a life- 


leſs corpſe this morning in his bed: notwithſtand- 
ing that when he retired to it the preceding night, 
after ſupper, he appeared in perfe& health and 
ſpirits. Even his unfortunate widow, the ami- 


able Amelia, whoſe tender heart is on the point of 
breaking, and who lay, the whole night, by his 
fide, did not perceive that he had expired, until 


her uſual our of rifing.”—<© Ihe worſt of it is, 
that his intimate acquaintance, the Old Bailey 
conjuror, affirms that he ſolemnly warned him of 
his approaching deceaſe ; but, that he ridiculed 

his predictions, and without endeavouring to un- 
load his conſcience, died a terrible example of ob- 


durate inſenſibility . Heaven have mercy upon 
his ſoul ! his fins, I fear, are manifold ! As to 


his beauteous relict, now in the poſſeſſion of all 
his perhaps diſhonourably acquired riches, ſhe 
may pick and chuſe in the market; and take a 


vigorous, young, and more attentive huſband to 


her captivating embraces, at her leiſure “ And, 


moſt certainly, ſhe will; but let us go to the 


tavern, and drink a bumper to his memory. The 
wind is piercing, and we may catch violent colds 
by remaining longer in the open air; let us not 


run the riſk of following our lamented neighbour, 


Mr Ballance.““ iy; 4 


This converſation operated: like a thunder- 


bolt upon the amazed clerk, whoſe ſenſes were ſo 


ſuddenly thrown into a ſtate of irreſiſtible ſtupe- 


faction, that he loſt the power of gratifying his 
ardent inclination to ſtop them, and enquire 


Whether 


* 


* 


whether they had alluded to him, or to ſome per- 3 


ſon of a ſimilar name and deſcription, who might 
have died in the courſe of the day: but more cir- 
cumſtances aroſe to aggravate the agony of his 


mind; for as he advanced nearer to his home, he 


ſaw the aſtrologer in earneſt converſation with the 
painter; and ſtealing ſoftly up behind them, he 


liſtened with the moſt rivetted attention to their 


remarks.—< He would not (ſaid Williams) be- 
lieve me, when 1 told him yeſterday that he had 
not many hours to live; but he has experienced 
the fate which ſo frequently befalls the ſcoffers at 
the ſcience of aſtrology, and, if I can form any 
judgment of his feelings in the other world, he 


now bitterly laments that he received my prog- 
noftications with the perverſe ſpirit of incredu- 


lity.” : If you recollect, (anſwered the painter) 


Ballance had an uncommonly large head; he was 
of a remarkably full habit of body, with an ex- 


ceſſive ſhort and fat neck; and he loved to in- 
dulge immoderately in luxurious eating. It is 


therefore natural to ſuppoſe that he was carried off 
by the ſtroke of an apoplexy, Well, peace to his 


athes'! and may the affectionate tears of the diſ- 


treſt Amelia be foon wiped away by a propitious 


marriage. 2: ae F | 

The patience of the ſurpriſed clerk was now 
totally exhauſted. He could refrain no longer 
but ruſhing inſtantly between his two acquaint- 
ances, with a voice faltering betwixt fear and 
anger, he exclaimed, © Why, gentlemen, an the 
name of wonder, whar can this mean? Who is it 
that walks at my funeral, whilſt I am ſtill living ? 


or who, aſſuming my form, has thought proper to 
expire, that I may have the ſingular ſatisfaction of 
Eiving up the ghoſt by proxy? Far from being 


| dead, 
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dead, I never was in higher health than I am at 
this inſtant.” The painter and the conjuror, 
with all the marks of terror in their countenances, 


' now fled before him, crying out, „Angels defend 
us! this, ſurely, is the tormented, and wandering 


ſpirit of the miſerable Ballance ! It comes to pro- 
poſe a reſtitution of that property which he had 


_ fraudulently acquired, to the true owners. We 


conjure thee not to follow us, but to declare from 
the place on which thou ſtandeſt, what is thy will? 
and why thou haſt reviſited this earth, affrighting 
us too dreadfully for human nature to ſupport the 
ſhock ??? | : 
The clerk, overcome by unaccountable appre- 
henſions, continued motionleſs and bereft of the 
wer of utterance, until they were entirely out 
of ſight; when, half recovering from ſuch an ex- 


ceſs of perturbation, he purſued with trembling 


ſteps the ſhort remainder of his way homewardsz 
and as he entered the ftreet in which he reſided, 
he ſaw his Catholic neighbour, Sebaſtian Ve- 


. Jaſco, who pretending to have come out from his 


own dwelling, waited for his appearance, that he 


might conclude the pleaſant taſk of depriving him 


of the little underſtanding he had preſerved during 


the courſe of this alarming trial. ; 
Sebaſtian moved haſtily forward; then ſuddenly 


ſtarting back, lifting his eyes to heaven, and 
making repeated ſigns of the croſs with his finger 


upon his forehead, he exclaimed,—< O all ye 


- bleſſed ſouls of purgatory ! is this an illuſive phan- 


tom which I behold? or is it my deceaſed ac- 
quaintance?”'——< Ves, (anſwered the clerk) my 


dear Sebaſtian; I am your old friend Ballance : 


but I am not deceaſed, as you ridiculouſly imagine. 
Why do you ſtand aghaſt? Why do you tremble 
- OC ” 9 5 at 
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at ſuch a rate? Why call upon the Holy Virgin 
and the Saints? Why count your beads, and 
mutter - prayers to yourſelf?” Not receiving the 
| leaſt reply to theſe prefling interrogatories, Bal- 
"'S - Jance laid his hands forcibly upon a kind of looſe 
_ cloak which Sebaſtian then wore, and held it 
tight, for fear that he ſhould eſcape from him, like 
the painter and the conjuror ; but the endeavour 
to preſerve it, on the preſent occaſion, being of 
leſs conſequence than a ſucceſsful attention to the 
part which he was choſen to perform, he ſuffered 
the miſerable clerk to keep poſſeſſion of his pro- 
perty, and fled with the utmoſt precipitation, 
crying out-“! Begone, malignant ſpirit! I re- 
nounce thee; and nothing do I owe to the de- 
parted Ballance, except hve ſhillings which he 
won of me the other evening at piquette. If 
thou comeſt for this money, I do not deny that it 
is due; and therefore I leave thee my cloak: for 
I will have no diſputes with ghoſtly wanderers 
from the other world.“ 5 
This laſt artifice completely did the buſineſs, 
« Why, (obſerved the over- reached clerk, as he 
was ſpeaking alone) ſhould J perplex myſelf with 
doubts concerning points which have ſo much 
the air of certainties ? Moſt aſſuredly I am dead; 
and heaven has graciouſly permitted me to return 
to earth as a ſpirit, that I may ſettle my affairs, 
and make my laſt will and teſtament. And yet, 
if I did expire ſuddenly, as there is ſtrong reaſon 
to ſuppoſe, whence came it that at my laſt hour I 
did not fee the devil, who, as the parſon of our 
pariſh has often told me, appears to us at this ex-= 
tremity? and, wherefore was I not called to 
judgment? Why am J unable to give the leaſt in- 
telligence with reſpect to what is going forward in 
1 C2 the 


K 20 


the other world? If I am but a ghoſt, and my 
body remains within the place of interment, how 
_ does it happen that I am cloathed like living 
human creatures; that I fee; that I feel; and 
that I avail myſelf of all the ſenſes? Or, is this 
my reſurrection? No; for if that were the caſe, 
I muft have ſeen ſome angel who would have 
announced it to me as a meſſage from heaven. 
And yet, although I am totally ignorant of the 
manners and habits of the other world, I can too 
plainly diſcover that in zhzs, all, even to my once 
deareſt friends, fly from me whenſoever I ap- 
proach; and ſuch being indubitably the fact, it 
follows, as a poſitive truth, that I am deceaſed, 
But if, on the contrary, it be affirmed that the 
paſſage of death is, of all others, the moſt hor- 
rible, why have I not felt either the torture of the 
body, or the anguith of the mind; or rather, why 
have I experienced. no apprehenſions whatſoever ?. 
Surely thoſe who are carried off by ſudden death 
enter at one gate, and go out directly afterwards 
at another; affording no time for pain to act on 
this occaſion. Vet do none of theſe occurrences 
ariſe from tricks and ſtrokes of Humour? When I 
reflect that no perſons are aſtoniſhed to ſee me 
except my friends, I feel myſelf inclined to anſwer 
this queſtion in the affirmative, But, upon re- 
conſidering the matter, it is natural to aſk, Why 
ſhould it excite ſurpriſe in others? "They were 
not my acquaintance: they knew not that I had 
expired. Gracious heaven! how is it poſſibſe 
that death ſhould fortunate!) have put me to fo 
trifling an expence! No fees for phyſicians ! no 
dills from apothecaries! no money for nurſes ! 
Theſe are ſome of the terrors of death, from 
which it is, indeed, not leſs a miracle than a com 


fort to have eſcaped, | 
| Ballance's 


1800 

Ballance's arrival at his own houſe, at length, 
terminated this ſingular ſoliloquy. Perceiving 
that the door was faſtened, he ſhewed no mercy to 
the knocker, but exerciſed it with repeated, yet 
ineffectual violence; rap after rap, ſeemed rather 
to prolong than rouſe the inattention of the inha- 
bitants within. The night was now advancing, 
the wind blew keenly from the north, and the 
rain deſcended from the clouds in torrents. The 
cunning Amelia, appriſed of all which hitherto 
had paſſed, prepared for her performance in the 
_ laſt act of this extraordinary farce—She had only 
one maid- ſervant with her, having purpoſely ſent 
the footman and the cook to a {mall farm which 
her huſband rented at Homerton. Molly, almoſt 

as artful as her miſtreſs, and, to the full as fond of 
miſchief, ſuffered the impatient and exaſperated 
Ballance to remain knocking until he became 
dripping wet, and then opening the window of 
the bedchamber, aſked in a tremulous and languid 
tone of voice: Who is there?” „Let me in, 
this moment, Molly !”* (ſaid the deceaſed living 
man.) „ Who diſturbs, at this unſeaſonable hour,” 
(anſwered the well- inſtructed Abigail) “ the houſe 
where all is widowhood and affliction ?” - Make 
baſte, you fooliſh girl! it is your maſter | do you 
not know me? Come down 3 it pours, 
and I am drenched from head to foot! My 
maſter! I wiſh from the bottom of my heart that 
you could make your words good ! But, alas ! he 
is almoſt rotten in the earth; or (which is more 
likely, and ten thouſand times more ſhocking) in 
a place where, as a puniſhment for having con- 
ſtantly preferred the mercenary caſting up of dry 
accounts, and the dull poſting of banker's books, 
to the ſweet embraces of my lovely miſtreſs, he 
et, C3 exerciſes 


8 ary.” Perhaps it mays with equal cruth, be added, 
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exerciſes (unleſs Heaven has had unmerited pity 
upon his ſordid foul) the wretched office of caſhier 


extraordinary to the devil!“ Burning with in- 


expreſſible impatience to be admitted, he could no 
longer bear the numerous combinations of ſuch 
alarming certificates of his death; but, thruſting 
his whole weight fo furiouſly againſt the door, that 


the lock, and even a part of the hinges, gave way 


to facilitate his entrance, he fell proſtrate in the 
paſſage. The ſervant-maid, who had half de- 


ſcended the ſtair-caſe, ſcroamed out with all her 


force, and ran, in well- affected terror, to hide her- 


| ſelf from the departed ſpirit of her maſter. Not 


jeſs unfeignedly ſcared by the repetition of the moſt 
dreadful ſhrieks, Amelia ruſhed from her cham- 


ber, dreſt in the deepeſt mourning ; at the firſt 


fight of her huſband, ſhe exclaimed: His ghoſt ! 
his ghoſt !”*. and fainted away. Ballance had 
nearly followed her example; ſo thoroughly was he, 
at length, impreſſed with the idea that he had ex- 
pired. Nevertheleſs, gratefully to return the invio- 


lable affection which his wife ſeemed to have pre- 


ſerved for his memory, he raiſed her tenderly in his 
arms; carried her back to her apartment, placed 
her gently on the bed, took off her widow's weeds, 
and having ftripped her to her ſhift, put her within 
the ſheets, applied his cold kiſſes to her lips, and 
more ſtimulating ſal volatile to her noſtrils; chafed 


her temples, rubbed the palms of her hands, and 


kneeling by her ſide, wept and prayed aloud for 
her recovery. Molly had | ſhut herſelf within 


another chamber, ſtifling, as much as poſſible, 
her fits of laughter, and pretending to ſuffer under 
apprehenſions which ſhe had never entertained. 


« Sorrow (if we believe the vulgar proverb) is_ 


that 


I. 


that it is hungry. The maxim was, at leaſt, ve- 
rified in the caſe of Ballance. Parching with 
thirſt, and under the ſtrong cravings of his former 
inſatiable appetite, he did not wait to determine 
the point whether an incorporeal ſpirit enjoys the 
power of eating; but, opening a ſmall ſafe, and 
finding within it the conſiderable remains of a 
cold tongue and a fillet of veal, he placed them 
on the table, and taking the key of the cellar, as 
well as her purſe, out of the pocket of Amelia, 
(for money was the god of his idolatry) he went 
for a large flaſk of Florence wine, which he had 
not long before received as a preſent from an Ita- 
lian merchant; and quickly returning, ſat down 
to ſupper. So frequently did he repleniſh his 
plate, and fo often did he reviſit his bottle, that the 
victuals became conſumed, and the liquor ex- 
hauſted ; yet, not until they had elevated his ideas 
into the pleaſant conviction that the other life was 
a delicious contraſt to his alarming expectations 
and that, as in this, even the nice appetite of an 
epicure need not remain ungratified. Overpow- 
ered by the rich juice of the grape, he felt it diffi- 
cult to undreſs himſelf; but, having at length 
ſucceeded, he ſtaggered, drowſy and intoxicated, 
towards the bed, into which he floundered, at the 
fide of Amelia, who ftill pretended to continue in 
a ſwoon, though ſcarcely able to refrain from 
laughter. Rocking was not neceſſary to Jull him 
into a profound ſleep: he began to ſnore, and 
perſevering until-eleven in the morning in this 
delightful harmony, which enters ſo often into the 
nocturnal duets of married couples, he thought no 
more of either death or judgment, hell or heaven! 
Meanwhile, the friends of the lady came to the 
houſe to learn how matters had proceeded. Ame- 


lia 
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lia and her maid-fervant gave a ridiculous account 
of the ſituation of the deceaſed clerk, and truly re- 
preſented him as being buried in good liquor. 


The day having advanced, the artful wife, who 


perceived that her huſband was not inclined to 
awake, aroſe quickly, dreſſed herſelf in the gayeſt 
colours, carefully locked up the widow's weeds 
which ſhe had worn on the preceding evening, 
ſet the room to rights, gave it the moſt lively ap- 
4 ice in her power, and, approaching the bed, 
diſturbed Ballance, who ſtill dreamed that he was 
a departed ſpirit, nor heard diſtinctly the ſweet 
accents of her gentle voice! “ My dear! my 
love! will you do nothing but fleep ? are not the 
fumes of the wine, of which you drank ſuch an 
immenſe quantity, as yet diſſipated? my angel, 1 
hope, does not feel the leaſt head-ach from this 
intemperance. What, no anſwer ! then I muſt 
rouſe you from this cold lethargy ; this inattention 
to your own Amelia.” She now ſeized one of 
his arms, pulled him half way upon the floor, 
threw him into a fit of yawning, pinched him 
_ heartily by the cheeks, and at laſt brought him to 
himſelf. Obſerving his wife fo neat, fo elegant, 
and fo variegated in her attire, decked with every 
colour, except the black of the foregoing night, 
and charmingly embelliſhing that face with ſmiles 
which was not long before disfigured by her tears, 
he ſunk under the violence of freſh, but different 
aſtoniſhment; and, in a wild and broken tone of 
voice, exclaimed; “ What can all this mean? 
Are you, allo, like myſelf, defunct? or do you pay 
a viſit to this ether world, for the purpoſe of cele- 
brating your ſecond nuptials ? Of what diſtemper 
did I die? But I ſhould rather aſk who yeſterday _ 
deprived me of life? For I will take my — g 
125 that 
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(that is, if it be lawful to ſwear in his court) that 


I cannot tell how I expired, nor in what place my 
laſt remains have been depoſited. Are there any 
apartments, or beds, in theſe quarters? Do they 
ſell liquors and eatables? What porter brought 
that convenient /e hither ? For I well remem- 
ber that laſt night 1 found in it a ſufficient ſtock of 


proviſions to comfort me, during your abſence, in 


this land, where I have no acquaintance what- 
ſoever.”” On” 
„ Surely (anſwered Amelia) the contents of 
the Florence flaſk are ſtill floating in your brain, 
and you are half delirious. How unintelligible, 
how rambling are your remarks! Come! come! 
my love! collect yourſelf! Riſe! and dreſs this 
inſtant ] for the banker has ſent one of the clerks 
twice, to know the reaſon of your ſtaying ſo im- 
moderately beyond your i .ual hour.“ "I 
« What, then! am I not dead? and was I 
not znterred yeſterday?ꝰ - Indeed, my dear Bal- 
lance, I am not in the recollection of any funeral 
ceremony, except that of the wine in the great 
bottle, which was buried laſt night in your 
{ſtomach ; and, as the event has proved, not with- 
out a certainty of a ſpeedy reſurrection in your 
head.” —< If, Amelia, the laſt ſad obſequies are paid 
to the departed ſoul, they ſurely have been received 
by mine; becauſe not only the conjuror and the 
miniſter of the pariſh have mourned over ny loſs, 
but Molly, the maid-ſervant, was drowned in 
tears; and you alſo, had put on the gloomy garb 
of an afflicted widow,” © Even yet, you do not 
ſeem to have recovered your cool ſenſes. Muſt I 
repeat, that the banker has twice diſpatched a 
meſſenger in ſearch of you, and that he is aftoniſh- _ 
ed and offended at your loitgring f””—© Indeed : 


\ 


} 
|: - 
# 
2 


— 


TL 26 J 


and are there bankers in this country? Then, 1 
am afraid that my falvation is precarious; ſince 
there is a circulation here of loans and uſury.“ 
A truce with all this nonfenſe ! put on your 
cloaths without delay, and go where you are im- 
mediately wanted.” Wife! it is not nonſenſe ; 
as I hope for mercy, I have been dead theſe 
twenty-four hours. How long it is fince I have 
been buried, is more than I can pretend to aſcer- 
tain: but aſk Molly; aſk the parſon; aſk the 
painter; aſk Velaſco; aſk the aſtrologer; nay, 
aſk yourſelf, who had put on the deepeſt mourning, 
and from whoſe eyes the drops of grief were ſo 
profuſely trickling. Believing you to have ex- 
. pired as well as myſelf, I lifted you from the 
ground, and placed you gently on the bed; not 
doubting but that the fright which you had ex- 
perienced at ſeeing me return from the grave had 
deprived you of life! and now, without being 
able clearly to account for an event fo awful and 
aſtoniſhing, I find you with me in the other world ; 
a bleſſed ſpirit, but totally inſenſible of any change 
of ſituation.” Alas] my dear Ballance, theſe 
ravings of the mind alarm me. Let me beſeech 
you to recollect yourſelf? Did we not both of us 
ſup together laſt night, in perfect health, and in 
the higheſt ſpirits ? Gf what deaths, of what bu- 
rials, and of what other worlds are you ſo ridi- 
culouſly talking ? Molly ! run this inſtant to Mr. 
Williams, who is not merely a conjuror, but a 
phyſician : he will tell us from whence proceeds 
this phrenſy with which my poor huſband is fo 


deplorably infected. Doubtleſs, theſe wicked 


women of the town, whom he perpetually haunts, 


have quite deranged his underſtanding.” Bal- 


lance perplexed, alarmed, and mortified, was at 
< | a loſs 
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a loſs for a reply: he could not even decide whe- 
ther he was a lunatic, a living creature, or a dead 
corpſe z but, leaſt of all, could he conceive, from 
the obſervations of Amelia, that he had not e 


fired; and that he was not his own gho/t, which, 


by the gracious leave of heaven, had returned 
from the grave to ſettle his affairs, to make his 
will, and to diſpoſe of his effects. 799 
This whimſical dialogue became, at length, 
interrupted by the arrival of two of the principal 
actors in the piece, to whom Amelia related the 
incoherent rhapſodies of Ballance, who imagined 
that he had died the day before. They proteſted 
to him (yet, not without feeling it extremely dif- 
ficult to preſerve a ſerious countenance) that hge 
was not merely alive, but at his own houſe in 
London, and that if he perſevered in his declara- 
tion that he was the gh of himſelf, they ſhould 
conſider it as their duty to conſult Dacror Healde, 
of Saint Mary Axe, (one of the commiſſioners 
for granting licences to perſons for keeping houles 
for the reception of lunatics) on the propriety of 
delivering him up to ſuch a keeper as he might 
pleaſe to recommend. | 
Mr. Williams, the conjuror, for whom our 
readers may remember that Molly had been ſent, 
now joined the party, and aſſerted that the inceſ- 
fant and laborious attention of his afflicted patient 
to the ſettlement of confuſed 'and complicated 
accounts, had overturned his intellects. The 
clerk, ſomewhat overjoyed to diſcoyer that he was 
not dead, yet 2 more angry to find that 
they regarded him as a madman, ſaid, « But, if it 
be true (as, at this moment, you aſſure me) that 
J am not a departed ſpirit, what occaſion was there 
to affect ſuch fear and aſtoniſhment when I wa r- 
2555 | ay 
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day paſſed through the ſtreet, and to avoid me as 


if you had been haunted by an apparition?“ 
« How !” anſwered Williams, « dare you ven- 
ture to affirm that I ſaw you yeiterday ? It is-more 
than eight days fince I firſt ſhut myſelf up within 
my ſtudy, that, by the cloſe exertions of my deep 
knowledge of the occult ſciences and the myſte- 
rious arts of divination, I might detect, at the 
earneſt deſire of the loſer, the thief who had lately 


ſtolen a Diamond Ring of ineſtimable value,” 


« As for me, added the painter, „I can bring 
ſeveral witneſſes to prove that I have remained a 
full week, and until this morning, at the villa of 


the nobleman in the country, by whom I was em- 


ploy ed.“ «And, with reſpect to myſelf,” ob . 
ſerved Velaſco, « I did not even croſs the threſh- 


hold of my door, the whole of yeſterday; having 
been uninterruptedly engaged in writing a long 


letter of condolence, to be ſent, by the foreign 


mail, to my afflicted aunt and couſins at Madrid, 


in anſwer to their melancholy information that they 
hourly expected the death of the affluent head of 
their family, the venerable Don Guzman D' Ar- 
anda.” | | | 


Theſe remarks were not calculated to reſtore. 


Ballance, in a moment, to his ſenſes. Half mad 
with anger, he exclaimed: How ſcandalouſly 
provoking is this impudent endeavour to impoſe 
upon my underſtanding! Will y, Mr. Aftro- 
leger! have the confidence to deny that you did 
not meet me yeſterday in the evening; that you 
did not declare that there was an alarming paleneſs 
in my countenance; that you did not feel my 


pulſe, and lament that it was fo feveriſh and irre- 


gular; that you did not decide upon my fate, and 


venture to prognoſticate that I ſhould dre the next 


morning? 
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morning: 2” & The effrontery, Mr. Caßbier!“ 


anſwered Williams in a pretended rage, © is rather 
on your fide than mine; but my compaſſion for 
lanacy prevails over the reſentment which I ſhould 
otherwiſe have felt at ſo groſs a violation of civil- 


_ ity. In your former ſtate of reaſon, you were not 


naturally rude; and, therefore, it is to your pre- 
ſent deplorable ſituation, to your having ſo ſud- 


denly become non compos mentis, that I impute. 


{and generouſly overlook) your daring to queſtion 
my veracity, after I have fo poſitively affirmed that 


it is at leaſt a week ſince our laſt meeting. Re- 
collect yourſelf, my friend Ballance! (if all your 


powers of recollection are not totally demoliſhed) 
have you or have you not been dreaming of thoſe 
occurrences, concerning which you peſter us 
with fo ridiculous a relation ?** „If it ud prove 
a dream,” replied: the clerk, & and not as I ſtill 


conceive it to be a melancholy truth, I will treat 


you all, this day ſeven-night, with an excellent 


dinner, and a dozen of claret, at the London Fa- 


vern, in celebration of the diſcovery that I am 
ſtill alzve /** | 
„We gladly accept your offer !” exclaimed 


the whole, company; © and, that you may neglect 
no means of experiencing the ſweet comforts of a 
duct interval, dreſs yourſelf, take exerciſe, walk 


out; and, Perhaps, by ſhifting the ſcene, and 
turning your attention to the different objects 
which may preſent themſelves, this inſanity will 


— 


wear off, and our anxious ſolicitude for the re- 


ſtoration of your intellects be fully gratified.“ 
The iacredulous living man yielded to their pro- 
poſal; and as he paſſed along he met the vicar of 
his pariſh, the two miniſters, and the three gentle- 
men whom he had ſeen upon the former day, and 


D who, 
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who, all in deep aſtoniſhment, proteſted hit. 7 2 
were unable to comprehend the wild afleverations 


of Ballance, and bore witneſs for each other, that, 
far from having had an interview with him in the 


ſtreet, they were only that MSrning returned from 


a ten days excurſion into the Welt of England. 
Theclerk was now loſt in wonder; intreated them 


to liſten.to'the particulars of his dream; and grew 


mortified as they laughed heartily at the recital. 


Unable to withſtand their raillery, he invited them 


to the promiſed entertainment; having given 
which, he retired into the country to cool his 
ſenſes and refreſh his memory. At the expiration 


of a fortnight he returned; beſeeching his wife 


and all his friends to keep the ſtrange events (in 
which he had ever been brought forward as the 


moſt conſpicuous, and certainly the beſt worked 


of all the figures in this raree-/how of ſtratagems) 
unimpenetrable. 


Whilſt Ballance indubitably felt that he was . 
Alive, and that the remembrance of his ſuppoſed 


interment had died away, the wife of the painter, 
burning with envy at the propitious iſſue of — 
trial of Amelia, revolved in her mind what wiles 
ſhe ſhould adopt for the execution of a plot at leaf 
as admirable as the former, 
She had engaged | her brother, who rejoiced 
always at every frolic which was not kept up at 
his own expence, to direct a carpenter to make a 


door in ſize exactly the ſame as that of the houſe 


which opened into the ſtreet, but totally different 
as to painting and every other appearance. Pro- 
per hinges and a lock having been provided, it 
was brought with all poſſible ſecrecy 1 in the night 
time, and Charlotte ſo concealed it, that it was 


not diſcovered by her huſband. When ſhe had | 


| given 
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given all the ern inſtructions to Ferdinand; 
her brother, ſhe deſired him and two or three 
friends to take their ſtation, until they mould be 
wanted, in one of the garrets. 

Tintwell, the painter, came home ſoon, after- 
wards, and was received by his wife witkk every 
mark of hearty welcome and fincere affection. 
| They went ſoon to bed, becauſe he was obliged 
to riſe early the next morning. His ſleep was 
found, and totally uninterrupted—but that of 
Charlotte was ſhort and broken. She was leſs 
inclined to reft than to Prepare for the devices 
which were approachipg. 

At midnight, under the idea that he muſt have 
recovered from the fatigues of the day, as he had 
never opened his eyes from the moment when he 
firſt cloſed them, whilſt he threw himſelf inſenſibly 
within the bed, where his neglected wife exhibited 
'a form more beauteous than any which his art, or 
even the glowing pencil of a Titian could have 
imitated, ſhe awakened him by the moſt alarming 
cries, exclaiming—<« Heaven have mercy upon 
my poor foul! Oh! my dear, dear Luke, my my 
hour is at hand !—-I am dying! I am dying! 
ſend this inſtant for the clerzyman of the and] = 

She accompanied theſe affecting ejaculations 
with all thoſe guihing tears, thoſe Jamentable 
groans, and piteous contortions of the face and 

body, which are (doubtleſs for wiſe and ſalutary 
purpoſes) ſo often in waiting to execute the com- 
mands of the faireſt part of the creation; and her 
_ deluded huiband, concerned beyond expreffion, 
aſked eagerly what poilivly could have occaſioned 
the agonies which the appeared to ſuffer ? Char- 
lotte returned no other anſwer than, that ſhe was 
at the * of death, and that if he did not call 
KS the 
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the Winter to join with her in prayers, the ſhould a 


expire in all the horrors of deſpair. 
Grieved from the very bottom of her heart, te 
hear fuch piercing and repeated ſcreams, Catha- 


rine, her couſin, who had been in the houſe ſeve- 
He, not merely as a viſitor, but as an aſſiſtant, 


during the abſence of the maid- ſervant, and who 
was a kind of ringleader to the parties, came 
weeping into the chamber, applied hot flannels to 
her ſtomach, gave her mulled wine, prepared with 


toaſt and cloves, and ginger, and neglected no 


means which were at hand, in order to aſſuage 


the torture ſhe endured. As the ſick lady was 


infiexibly reſolved not to refrain a ſingle moment 


from the utmoſt violence of ſhrieking, Tintwell 
reluctantly aroſe, concluding, as he knew that 


Charlotte was ſubject ta bilious complaints, that 
ber preſent pain aroſe from having eaten ſo plen- 


tifully at ſupper of a ſallad, the vinegar in the com- 


poſition of which was more than uſu: 2 acid. 
He now reproached her ſeverely for having run 
the leaſt riſque of relapſing into her old com- 
plaints, after what ſne had already felt upon for- 
mer occaſions; but Charlotte, who pretended to 


de at her laſt gaſp, ſaid—* Ah! crue), cruel Luke! 


is this a time to fcoid me, when, perhaps, you are 


upon the point of loſing your own dear wife for 
ever? How can you have the heart to find fault, 
when you perceive me twiſted double by the vehe- 


mence of my tortures? Go directly for Mrs. 
Flunket, who is fo perfectly acquainted with my 


_ conſtitution and with my general ailings, and who 
is the only perſon that can adminiſter a remedy 
againſt the exceſſive torment which I ſuffer ; or 
elſe give orders to have my grave dug, for it is as 


true as the * that 1 am at che point of 


death! BY: 


4 
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death!“ - My ſweet Charlotte! (anſwered the 


huſband} your favourite Mrs. Plunket has changed 
her abode : you know ſhe did live ia Leadenhall- 
ſtreet; but ſhe has ſince removed to Knightſ- 


bridge, which is a vaſt diſtance from our houſe: © 
beſides, the night is as dark as pitch ; and, if one 
may judge from the dreadful battering againft the 
_ windows, it rains as if the heavens and the earth 


were coming together. Even granting that I 
could reſolve to venture ſo far, and were to find 
out her dwelling, how can I depend upon her con- 

ſenting to come with me at ſo unſeaſonable an 
hour ! If you recolle&, my charmer, the laſt time 


you had the cholic, you found immediate eaſe 


from taking a proper quantity of rhubarb infuſed 


ina glaſs of brandy ; both are in the houſe, and I 
will mix them together as quick as poſſible : but, 
indeed, I cannot go to Knightſbridge ; for I am 
ſure that ſuch along journey would not only prove 


| uſeleſs, but throw me into a pain of the bowels at 


leaſt as agonizing as that by which you are now 
attacked! | x 

'The groanings of Charlotte, in conſequence of 
theſe remarks, became redoubled, and never 
ceaſed, except when, as a kind of interlude to. the 
performance, ſhe loaded him with abuſe. “ Well 
may I return thanks to heaven, for having gra- 


_ *ctoully ſupplied me with fo charitable a huſband 


to aſſiſt me in my departing moments! With 
what eagerneſs does he not offer to periſh for my 


| ſake! Good, feeling creature! But, what is the 


mighty favour that I have defired? Have I im- 
plored him to be buried with me in the ſame 
grave? Have J intreated him to open his veins 
and let out his blood for my recovery? Have I 


preſſed him to part from - his property, and give 
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the full amount in fees for the to of the 


* hole college of phyſicians? No! I hwe only 
ſoug 


ht him to walk not quite the length of three 
miles | for my ſake; and yet he continues deaf to 
my repeated ſupplications, for the moſt important 
ef all reaſons whatfoever ; becauſe a pair of wet 
ſhoes may be the conſequence of this compliance! 
—[Inexorable ſavage 11 am no ſtranger to the 
motives which —.— thee from going; thy mer- 


cenary foul] is thirſting aſter a ſecond and a richer 


wife: thou perceiveſt, from the violence of my 
ſufferings, that they muſt ſoon deſtroy me: thine 


abominable heart is leaping for joy at this moment, 


and tells thee not to aſſiſt ; in the mitigation of my 


anguiſh, left any ſuccour on thy part ſhould 


fruſtrate the completion of thy malignant wiſhes. 
But, return to thy bed; lie down, and ſleep till 
Death ſhall have cloſed my eyes for ever. Let, 


be aſſured of this, deteſtable aſſaſſin! I will not 


expire without proclaiming, in tones of voice ſo 


loud that all the neighbourhood ſhall hear my ac- 


cuſations, that you mixed poiſon in the ſallad which 


you compelled me to eat laſt night at ſupper.“ 

« Fair. and ſoftly, good wife !** anſwered the: 
painter, & recollect yourſelf! patients labouring 
under the cholic have no right to give their tongue 


ſuch liberties; and, if you go on at this ungo- 
vernable rate, it is not improbable but that I may 


become your doctor, and uſing, as an effiacious 


remedy, a little ſtick about the thickneſs of my 


thumb, (what ſome of the facetious ſages of the 
law call a Buller) occaſion the pain to fly from your 
bowels up to your ſhoulders !“ „“ Strokes from a. 
Buller for my poor couſin !”? (exclaimed Catha- 


rine, in a paroxyſm of rage) © if you offer to lift 
even a finger againſt her, Þ'll tear your __ out, 


you inhuman monſter! * 


The 


. 

The deinen actually looked * the room 
for . weapon of XI which he deſigned to 
exerciſe upon the back of Catharine, who betook 
herſelf to flight, ten {till louder, if poſſible, 
than her relation. 

The pretended d gens ing woman now. poured. out 
her groans in dreadful] vollies; calling, between 
every diſcharge, for the parſon and the ſacrament. 
« I periſh ! (the vociferated) I am murdered by 
„ the wretch has poiſoned me] it is not an 
inflammation of the bowels, it is a mortification 
from the huſband which carries me to the grave. 
But remember, ferocious ruffian, remember! the 
gallows ſhall overtake thee ! the juſt vengeance 
of the law is unavoidable !?? 

Tintwell, alarmed leſt he ſhould fall into a 
ſnare even more pitiable than that which, without 
his preſcience, had been contrived. againſt him, 
and conceiving that, were his wife to die, the 
world might aceuſe him of having deſtroyed her, 
began ſuddenly to drop his menaces, and change 
his tone — kiſſed the cold, quivering lips of his 
expiring Charlotte, and promiſed to ſet off Ares 
in queſt of Mrs. Plunket. 

He took a lanthorn and lighted candle, both of 
which were highly neceſſary on account of the 
exceſſive darkneſs of the night, aud the muddy 

ſituation of the croſſings. He likewiſe wrapped 
himſelf up in a thick coachman's box-coat, which, 
notwithſtanding the denſity of its texture, and the 
faſhionable multitude of its capes, was inſufficient 
to prevent him from being as much nnen as 
if he had fallen into the river. 

Although the miſerable painter did not enter- 
tain the leaſt doubt but that Mrs. Plunket lived at 
* yet he had no knowledge of = 

houſe 


* 
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houſe which ſhe inhabited, and therefore having 
tramped in a moſt diftreſsful ſtate of ignorance up 
and down from one end of the place to the other, 
without meeting a ſingle perſon to whom he could 
direct his enquiries, he almoſt fell into a deep 
deſpair, and in the bitterneſs of his heart curſed 
his wedding day, and reviled as perſecuting ene- 
mies thoſe who had been acceſſary to his mar- 


riage. . 3 
: Ove readers may, by this time, eaſily judge 
whether he ſucceeded in finding what he looked 
for, or whether that ſucceſs was neceſſary. Let 
us leave him for the preſent, ſoaked by the tem- 
peſt, and ſplaſhed from top to toe, whilſt we re- 
turn to her, who had fewer ſymptoms of the 
cholic than of ingenuity and deluſion, Scarcely 
had her huſband ſet off on his lamentable expe- 
dition, than ſhe called her brother, who had con- 
cealed himſelf in the garret with his aſlociates, 
who inſtantly took away the old ſtreet door, and 
fitted in the new one, as more anſwerable to their 
purpoſes. Over this unuſual entrance to the houſe 
they hung out a corpulent and gilded image of a 
Bacchus, ſtriding acroſs a tun, and holding in one 
hand an enormous bunch of grapes, and in the 
bother its companion, a drinking cup of conſider- 
able magnitude. Near to theſe ornaments was a 
green board, with an inſeription in gold letters: 
« Simon Mixem, licenced to deal in foreign ſpi- 
rituous liquors. Wines neat as imported.” The 
appearance of the whole was rendered more 
| glaring by the brilliancy of two patent lamps, 
which were faſtened by ſhifting-irons almoſt cloſe 
to theſe indications of luxurious living: their 
next object was to aſſemble together ſuch of their 


neighbours as had been appriſed of-the — 
. an 
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and were, indeed, invited, that by their agency 


they might contribute to its accompliſhment. 
Violins, baſſcons, and hautboys were procured— 
the band ſtruck up—the fideboards were thrown 


open—and all was dancing, merriment, and feaſt- 
ing; or, to deſcribe it more properly, a celebration 
of the diſmal adventures of Mr. Luke Tintwell, 
who knocked at every. door in Knightſbridge, and 


met with no other return to his reiterated en- 


| quiries, than the curſes of the diſturbed inha- 


bitants, and the expreſſion of a moſt hearty wiſh 


that the devil might fly away with Mrs. Plunket 


and him together. 

The exaſperated painter being truly what the 
vulgar call wringing wet, and tired as a dog, 
crept (for he had Joſt the power of walling) to 
his home, and as he entered the ſtreet, heard with 
aſtoniſhment the ſound of muſic and the noife of 
dancing. S0 loud was the racket within the 
houſe, that he naturally conceived himſelf. miſ- 
taken in his firſt idea that it was his own dwell- 
ing, and leſt he ſhould perſiſt in error, he lifted 


up his lanthorn for the purpoſe of examining the 


front of it: a trouble to which, if he could have 
believed his own eyes, it was not neceſſary for 
him to put himſelf, as the bright glare of the 


lamps enabled him to view a more extraordinary 


mals of objects than thoſe which had been dreamt 
of in his ples When he beheld the door- 
way, the jolly Bacchus, and the convivial in- 
ſcription, fear ſucceeded to ſurpriſe, and he con- 
ſidered the illuſion as the effect of dreadful. for- 
cery. He ſurveyed with all the attention of 
which the ſudden diſturbance of his mind allowed 
him to remain the maſter, the outſides of the 
different habitations in the ſtreet, and when he ſaw 

5 that 
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that all, except his own, preſerved their uſual ap- 
pearances, his wonder and his alarms increaſed— 
«Gracious heaven! (he exclaimed) what miracles 


are theſe? It is not much more than two hours 


ſince I went from home, leaving my wife fitter 


for a church-yard than a ball-roam, and rather 
diſpoſed to drop to pieces with intolerable agony, 


than to burſt with laughter. Our two ſelves and 
Catharine were the only perſons in the houſe; 
and as to the door, though ſomewhat battered and 


out of repair, it was but little different from thoſe 


belonging to my neighbours. Never throughout 


the whole courſe of my life do I recollect to have 


obſerved a tavern in this ſtreet; and even grant- 
ing that there was a tavern here, it muſt have 
been a power more than human, which in the 
ſpace of half a night could have fitted it up, could 
have ſtocked it with liquors and proviſions, and 
obtained a licence for opening it from the magiſ- 


trates. This cannot poſſibly be a dream, for my 


eyes are quite open, and unfortunately I have my 


fenſe of hearing in too exquilite a degree I am 


perfectly ſtunned by the violence of the uproar.” 


At the cloſe of theſe remarks he ſummoned up the 


reſolution to knock loudly at the door; but the 
dancers either were, or at leaſt pretended. to be, 
abſolutely deaf to the expected ſummons. 


He redoubled his ſtrokes, and with uncommen 


force, until at length, when he had endured the 


„ pelting of another pitileſs ſtorm' of rain, a 


waiter (to appearance) with a punch-bowl in his 
hand, and a napkin under his arm, threw up the 
window of an apartment above, and ſaid:“ The 
houſe is brim-full, and the beds are all engaged. 


Walk off about your - buſineſs, my good friend, 


unleſs you have an inclination to be ſluiced with 


the 
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the contents of a chamber-pot which has remained 
fix days unemptied.”* © I do not (anſwered the 
painter) want admiſfion into any abode of which 1 
am not the lawful proprietor. And pray, fir, let 
me intreat the favour of you, who talk in ſuch a 
tone of authority, to inform me who is the extra- 
ordinary genius that in the ſhort ſpace of two or 
three hours, has converted this private dwelling 
of mine into a public hotel ; for no one can den 

that it belonged formerly to David Tintwell, my 


father,” | 


« Fellow, (replied the waiter) you certainly 


are either drunk, or out of your ſenſes : but if 


(as I fancy is the caſe) you are running over with 


abundant liquor, the rain will rather prove of ſer- 


vice than diſadvantage to you; it will act like a 


wholeſome glaſs of water, and quench the fumes 


of too burning an intoxication. Move from theſe 
premiſes before you get yourſelf into a ſcrape ; 
for if you thunder the ſecond time, as you did 
the firſt, at the door, you may have reaſon to re- 
pent your inſolence.“ He concluded this pro- 


fuſion of threatening and abuſe by furiouſly pull- 


ing down the window; ſoon after which the muſic 


and dancing were renewed, 


The painter, who was not, in his cooleſt and 
molt ſenſible moments, entirely free from a belief 


in magic and the black art, became more than 


half perſuaded that theſe extraordinary fights and 
noiſes were the conſequences. of enchantment. 
Such, and ſo impetuous, were the torrents of rain 
which fell, or rather ruſhed, from the clouds, that 


he was literally almoſt drowned, whilſt the inceſ- 


ſant blaſt of the north wind not only ſhook him 
from his ſtanding- place, but extinguiſhed the 


light in his lanthorn, and his patience at the ſame 


inſtant. 
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inſtant. Thus ſuddenly involved in darkneſs, he. 


had recourſe again to the knocker, and laboured 
upon it with augmented fury, He heard a voice 
within exclaiming—“ Get the horſe-whip this 
moment; and-laſh that noiſy ſcoundrel, who has 
diſturbed our paſtime, into better „manners.“ 
Immediately the door was thrown open, and a 
ſtout young man iflued forth, brandiſhing a large 
cudgel in his hand, which he, however, did no 
more than ſhake over the ſhoulders of the affright- 


ed painter, ſaying: “ Villain! if you dare to rap 


at this abominable rate, I will beat your dripping 
carcaſe to a jelly. Have you not been told, over 
and over again, that all the apartments are en- 
gaged?” „Sir, (anſwered the aſtoniſhed and 
exaſperated Tintwell) this houſe belongs to me. 


Who the devil has metamorphoſed it with ſuch 


expedition into a tavern? Until this hour, this 
curſed time of witchcraft, it has deſcended as an 
heirloom from father to fon, having been pur- 
chaſed by my great grandfather Nicholas, and 
devolved upon me, as the next rightful ſucceſſor 
of my father David.“ “ Heyday, (anſwered the 
other) here is a rhapſody of nonſenſe, with a wit- 
nefs ! Poor, melancholy lunatic ! Of what Nicho- 
las's, of what David's are you raving! The 
keepers of Bedlam muſt have been ſcandalouſly 


. . negligent to ſuffer you to eſcape when the moon 


is at the full.” „Me a lunatic! I wonder at 
your impudence: I am, through the blefling of 


Providence, the proprietor of this manſion. I 


am a perſon of property. I am well known in 
the city, and at the faſhionable end of the town— 
aye, and at the Court. His Majeſty himſelf was 
once ſo gracious as to {it to me for his picture. 
Jam a moſt celebrated painter by profeſſion; 
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applauded 5 my pre- eminence in the art by all \ 
the neighbourhood—and 1 have lived twenty years 
in this dwelling. My wife is called Charlotte, 


unleſs, indeed, ſhe has been transformed into a 
bar-maid, and changed her appellation.” “Ho 
is all this poſſible? (replied the waiter). It is 
more than ſix years that this houſe, which you 


have the preſumption to call your's, has been a 
tavern: one more reputable and frequented, is not 


in all London. The very firſt merchants in the city 
make it a rule to dine here upon great occaſions. 


No perſon that has but once experienced how ele- 


gant my maſter, Mr. Simon Mixem, and Eliza- 


beth his wife, and I Benjamin Buſtle, their upper 


ſervant, can entertain our companies, would ever 
eat or drink, if they could have their choice, in 


any other place. But we are not in want of ſuch 


a boiſterous, raggamuffin cuſtomer as yourſelf, 
and therefore let me adviſe you to loiter here no 
longer; for if I did not pity the condition you are 


in, I ſhould diſperſe with this cudgel thoſe fumes 


of liquor which ſeem to have diveſted you of 
your underſtanding.” So ſaying, he ſlammed the 
door violently in the face of the enraged painter, 


who groped out his way with difficulty through the 
tempeſt, the darkneſs, and the mire, to the habi- 


tation of his neighbour, Sebaſtian Velaſco. - 

He knocked at his door about four o'clock in 
the morning, and after a repetition of loud raps, 
awakened, or rather alarmed his friend; . who, 
putting his head out of the window, aſked who - 


came to diſturb him, and what, in ſo unſeaſonable 


an hour, could be his buſineſs ? Having diſcover- 
ed that it was Tintwell, he was alarmed leſt he 
ſhould have met with forme misfortune ; and he 
even ſuſpected, under his ou apprehenſions, that 

"ng 
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he had committed POLY When Minen had 
ſlightly explained the cauſe of this uncommonly 
early viſit, Velaſco entreated his wife to riſe ; and 
Margaret, although the well knew to what accom- 
pliſhment theſe circumſtances tended, affected a 
deep ſurpriſe, and joined her huſband in ridiculing 
the fanciful repreſentations of the painter, which 
they attributed to the exceſſive ſtrength of his rum 
punch, a liquor to which he was pailionately de- 
' voted. They lighted a fire, of which he ſtood 
greatly in need, not merely for the purpoſe of 
warming, but for that of drying himſelf ; they 
ſcraped the, mud from his ſhoes and ſtockings; 
they ep ty | the water'out of the ſkirts of his 
cloaths, and they put him into bed between the 
blankets, where, inſtead of ſleeping, he fell into 
a violent difpute with both; poſitively maintain- 
ing, on his part, that the whole of his relation 
was an abſolute fact whilſt they as vehement! 
inſiſted, that intoxication had turned his brain, 

and made him rave of incidents which never had 
exiſted. 

Charlotte was no ſooner certain that her deluded 
huſband. had quitted the ſpot Where he had been 
threatened with a ſound drubbing, than, with the 
aſſi ſtance of thoſe friends whom the had invited to 
her entertainment, ſhe replaced the old door in 
the room of the new one, took away the patent 
lamps, the gilded Bacchus, and the glaring in- 

ſcription, and then diſmiſſed her gueſts, whom 
| 4, Wh previouſly bound to OP! the whole tranſ- 
action an inviclable ſecret. 

She and Catharine were now 6585 and they 
withdrew to their beds, their feet being tired from 
dancing, their hands fatigued by the exerciſe of 
the net, their mouths wearicd with Jaugb= 


ing, 
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ing, and their ſtomachs cloged with | dainties, 
Thus pleaſantly oppreſſed, it is not extraordinary 
that they both ſlept, without wakirig for a mo- 
ment, until a late hour of the morning, when 
9 intwell £a1me, accompanied by Sebaſtian, whoſe 
incredulity was more than half ſtaggered by the 
ſolemn aſſeverations of the former, and who there- 
fore attended him, from an earneſtneſs to become 
an eye-witneſs of the miracles im queſtion. 
| They knocked at this enchanted houſe; and 
perceiving the old door cloſely ſhut, and looking 
at the ſame time in vain for the inſcription i in gold 
Jetters, the patent by the ponderous bunch of 
gilded grapes, and the fat Bacchus ftriding up- 
on his tun, Sebaſtian again reſumed his raillery ; ; 
again ironically expreſſed his concern, that a moſt 
deplorable fit of madnefs ſhould have deprived the 
public in general, and the lovers of one of the 
fine arts in particular, of ſo deſervedly celebrated 
a painter; whilſt Tintwell, almoſt burſting with 
aſtoniſhment, called down for bitter curſes on 
himſelf if he had told a falſity, and fwore that 
ſome devil incarnate muſt have conjured up theſs 
terrible illuſions for the purpoſe of plunging him 
into a ſtate of the blackeſt deſpair, and of driving 
him incurably beyond his ſenſes. _ | 
Catharine, half undreſſed, opened ths door, 
and obſerving the painter, ſaid -“ Oh] Mr. 
Tintwell, Mr. Tintwell, you are the very worſt 
of huſbands How dare you have the impudence 
to appear again before your cruelly deſerted wife; 
you, who left her at leaſt twelve hours ago, ap- 
parently in her laſt moments! What have you to 
lay in your defence ? —but no excuſe ſhall fave 
you, you baſe, unfeeling monſter! You were 
ſent to Mrs. Piunket, at Knizhtibridge, as the 
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only perſon living who had an infallible remedy 
againſt the cholic; and now, far from bluſhing 

at hawing returned witheut her, you enter the MR + 
houſe with the ſame aſſurance as if nothing of any 
conſequence had happened.” 

« But, Catharine, my deareſt ' Catharine, 
(aniwered T intwell) only hear me. If you did 
but know what I have ſuffered this night for the 
fake of my wife, I am ſure that all theſe furious 
- reproaches, theſe threatening frowns, and theſe 
foul names which flow from you ſo liberally in 
your paſſion, would be converted into more con- 
ciliating language, and. into looks of gentleſt 
pity. The melancholy truth is, that to-morrow, 
at the very lateſt, we mult leave our habitation ; 
for it is haunted and infeſted by a Ct of 
_ devils!” - 

When Charlotte, the pretended dying woman, 
heard theſe words, ſhe ſtarted, like an aſſaulted 
tygreſs, from her bed, and ruſhing furiouſly to- 
wards him, in only. her ſhift, and a little ſhort 
flannel petticoat, ſhe exclaimed, « Oh ! what an 
incomparably tender huſband this is How care- 
ful of the health of his wife! He would be worth 
his weight in gold, if it were poſſible to turn him 
into a quartan ague—becauſe' he would never 
come back again. Good Luke! has the open air 
done you no miſchief ? Have you not caught a 
dreadful cold, my charmer, by being out laſt 
night in all the ſhockingly rainy weather? You 
ſeem wonderfully dry, my dear, conſidering what 
an immenſe quantity of water the mercileſs clouds 
have been pouring down upon your carcaſe. Yes! 
yes] ſome proſtitute—ſome lewd huſſey, whom 
you have in private keeping, falſe traitor as you 


are, has ſheltered you in her bed-chamber from 
the 
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the ab of the tempeſt. What, you ima- 
gined that you ſhould find me a lifeleſs corpſe at 
your return, and that you ſhould have the pleaſure 
of rummaging my drawgrs, of rifling my private 
hoards, and of giving my valuable trinkets, my muſ- 
lin and filk gowns, and all my fine laces, to your 
ſtrumpet? but I ſhall not die till I am revenged of 

you for this wicked uſuage; this horrible forget- 
fulneſs of the conſtancy which you ſwore to me 
at the altar. Vou feel finely indeed for a wretched 
woman, under the excruciating. agonies of the 
cholic. May the worſt of cholics torture thoſe, 
be they whom they will, who can have the heart 
to wiſh to ſee me as I was left by you laſt night, 
when you pretended, but without having any ſuch 
deſign, to go to Mrs. Plunket ! And what in- 
duced you to preſent yourſelf beſore me in com- 
pany with ſuch an artful old tyrant as Sebaſtian 
Velaſco? Have you brought him. hither to make 
lame excuſes, and aukward apologics for your 
miſconduct, and to effect a reconciliation ?—The 
attempt ſhall not ſucceed; for I do moit ſolemnly 
declare to you, that it is my firm reſolution to go 

immediately from hence, and conſult my relations 
reſpecting the ſpeedieſt and ſureſt means for our 
being irrecoverably ſeparated, No, no, the mix- 
ture in the next ſallad may be ſtronger, and I have 
too much regard for my own life to {it down to a 
ſecond ſupper with the conſcientious and affec-: 
tionate Mr, Luke Tintwell ! Catharine, bring 
me my cloaths. Let us fly from this accurſed 
{pot directly! Let us avoid, as we would & plague, 
peſtilence, and famine, battle, murder, and ſud- 
den death,” the fight of this remorſeleſs ſavage, 
this vile hypocrite, who ſtudies to impoſe upon 
r 1 


„ 
the weak credulity of a woman by his aſſevera- 
tions that he has been at Knightſbridge.” “ 
Madam, let me anxiouſly intreat you (ſaid 
Velaſco) to compoſe yourſelf. I can take my 
- oath, that your unfortunate huſband is not blame- 
able. Some evil ſorcerer has had recourle to hell- 
ith ſpells, and diabolical incantations, with a view 
of cauling an irreparable rupture between a wed- 
ded couple.“ Ah! my dear, dear Charlotte! 
(exclaimed the poor afflicted painter) notwith- 
ftanding that appearances are againſt me, and 
you may think yourſelf, at the firſt glance, juſti- 
fied in thus bitterly arraigning my ſuſpected be- 
haviour, yet patiently liften to my vindication, 
and talk, I do beſeech you, in a tone leſs arrogant 
and provoking; for I muſt confeſs to you, that 
whilft you. go on at this ungovernably abuſive 
rate, | ſhall not long be able to command the lit- 
tle mildneſs of my natural temper—a temper bad, 
perhaps, at the very beſt, but not likely to be 
much mended whilſt my heart ſhudders at the re- 
collection of the myſterious and intimidating 
occurrences of the preceding night.“ Tintwell 
now related to his wife the whole of thoſe tranſ- 
actions with which ſhe was at leaſt as perfectly 
acquainted as himſelf : but Charlotte, affecting 
rather to increaſe, than to repreſs, the phrenſy of 
her rage, vociferated in the loudeſt and moſt aggra- 
vating tones: * Scandalous impoſtor ! Have you 
the vanity to conceive that I am ſufficiently an 
ideot to become entrapped in falſities of ſuch a 
flimſy texture? Do you ſuppoſe I am ſuch a 
driveller, as ſeriouſiy to liſten to the wild nonſenſe 
which you are uttering, doubtleſs, by way of ex- 
periment, whether the moſt abſurd of all narra- 
tives, if mixed up with a daſh of the marvellous, 
5 7 will 
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wit: not make a powerful impreſſion upon the 
eaſy faith and the romantic imagination of a fe- 
male? My houſe a tavern ! balls! violins! danc- 
ing! caſtagnets! feaſting! patent lamps! inſcrip- 
tions in golden letters! enormous bunches of 
grapes! and corpulent images of Bacchus aſtride 
upon a barrel! If you had declared that it was 
the habitation of mourning—of tears - of ſighs— 
of merited maledictions againſt yourſelf—much 
_ credit might have been given to the aſſertion. If 
J had found no remedy againſt the agonizing pain 
in my bowels, except that which I had been idly 
taught to hope for from your affiſtance, I ſhould 
have been at this moment in a moſt fatal ſituation ; 
but, ſuch was the gracious will of Providence, a 
large tumbler of mulled port wine, highly ſeaſon- 
ed with ginger, and four Naples biſcuits, have 
appeaſed my torture; without this relief I ſhould 
certainly have expired,” ? | 
„Indeed, Charlotte, (anſwered the pair 
my heart ſwells with raptures, when J hear of this 
unexpected removal of your diſorder ; but I be- 
ſeech you not to bear malice againſt me, nor 
occaſion the moſt mortifying night of my life to 
be followed by a day as mortifying. I fwear by 
all that is ſacred, (and I could invent oaths to 
confirm my aſſertion, if I were not afraid that 
the ſingularity and number of them would put me 
into a paſſion) that whatſoever I have related to 
you did actually occur. Some demons infect this 
habitation, I am ſure! Indeed, Charlotte, we 
muſt diſpoſe of it as ſoon as we can procure a 
purchaſer; and-thus only can we rejieve ourſelves 
from all thoſe diabolical plagues which ſwarm in 
every apartment, and will {warm from day to day 
in greater and more formidable numbers.“ 
„ | cc 1}, | 
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ec 1f, Mr. Tintwell! (ſaid the wo Catha- 


Tine) there are apparitions under his roof! But, 
why do 1 talk of 15? The caſe is as Clear as were 
the agonies of your wife, after ſhe had eaten of 
that horrid ſallad. Not a night paſſes but theſe 

agents of the devil divert themſelves, and tor- 
ment others by their extravagant conjurations. 

They ſometimes transform the furniture into the 
ſhape of different birds and beaſts and fiſhes. 
Once I faw them extend and lengthen out their 
flaming bodies, until they filled up the whole 
ſpace in height and breadth of our new gallery 
of pictures; and, at another time, they contract- 
ed themſelves into the ſize and figure of common 
pins and needles, and danced upon the burning 
coals within the parlour grate. Frequently, they 
have pinched me black and blue; they have 
whipped me with little rods; which, from their 
imell, appear to have been dipped in ſulphur; 
and, not longer ago than the laſt new-year's-eve, 
when | was warming the bed, they flew away up 
the chimney with the pan, and. left a cauldron of 
blazing pitch and roſin in its place.“ „ Mercy 
on us! (exclaimed Tintwell) why did you not 


tell us this before?” „Aye, (added the equally 


cunning Charlotte) what could poſlibly have in- 
duced. you to keep a matter of ſuch awful conſe- 
quence ſo long a ſecret?” © Becauſe (replied 
Catharine) I was apprehenſive leſt you ſhould 
declare that my reports aroſe either from a diſ- 
ordered imagination, or from an execrable deſign 
to prevent the letting of the houſe, by circulating 
an idea that it was haunted.” „ Doubtleſs ! (ob- 
ſerved Velaſco) ſome preternatural occurrences 
aroſe, and all your apartments have been troubled 


with ſpirits. Theſe demons have particularly 
exerciled, 


% 
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exerciſed their malignant tricks upon my friend 
Tintwell; and therefore, madam ! you ut kind- 
ly afcribe the ſeeming delirium of his mind, and 
the apparent obduracy of his heart, to their 
abominable ſpells and incantations, You muſ? 
forgive theſe involuntary errors, and admit him 
| _ to what he ought to value above all the 
pleaſures in the univerſe—to your captivating 

_ embraces.” As Charlotte had carried her point 
by the ſucceſsful accompliſhment of her ſtrata- 
gems, ſhe was cordially diſpoſed to liſten to this 
good advice; and ſhe looked with ſuch a faſci- 
nating ſmiley and imprinted upon the lips of her 
rejoicing huſband ſuch an extatic kiſs, that the 
voluptuous reconciliation ran through his very 
ſoul; and with accents faultering from exceſs of 
tranſport, he declared (and ſealed his proteſtation 
with repeated oaths) that this was the happieſt 
moment of his exiſtence. The painter now 
firmly believed that the phantoms who had fo 
often played their infernal frolics in his dwelling, 
had proved the cauſe of the extraordinary diſorders 
of his imagination; and his wife immediately 
availed herſelf of the perſuaſion which he enter- 
' tained, by giving him a gentle but impreſſive 
hint that, probably, his habits of drunkenneſs, 
added to his general remiſſneſs in not returning 
home at ſeaſonable hours, might have ſuggeſted 
to theſe imps of darkneſs the propriety of fixing 
upon his manſion as a convenient lodging. 
« Evil ſpirits (ſhe obferved) are apt to harbour 
chiefly in deſerted habitations ; and, as my dear, 
naughty man ſuffered them to diſcover that he 
was always wandering abroad, it is not a matter 
of the leaſt ſurpriſe that they rejoiced at the 
opportunity to become his ' tenants rent-free, to 


try. 


ig 1 @ ] i 
try to ruin their debauched and inactive landlord, 
to play the deuce with his furniture, to throw 


every thing into confuſton, or, in the vulgar 
phraſe, to toſs the houſe quite out at the win- 


33 


dows. The ſagacious painter, whoſe dreadful 
ſufferings had robbed him of no inconſiderable 
mare of penetration, did not reſiſt a moment in 
delivering up his ſenſe to fo powerful an argue 
ment; but, admitting all the deep logic of his 
wife, vowed that his miraculous: and unmerited 


eſcape from ſuch a deſtructive legion of the tons 


of Belzebub ſhould make him alter and reform 


his courſe of life, become a true penitent, and, 


upon every occaſion, demean himſelf like a guzer, 
ſober, and domeſticated huſband, The content- 


ment, and even the joy of Charlotte were, in 


this happy change of circumſtances, as exquiſite 


as our readers poſſibly can conceive. She felt 
herſelf unequivocally inveſted with the reſources 
for living, in the future, as ſhe had wiſhed to 


live; and ſhe, beſides, exulted over the apparent 
proſpect of gaining the prizes of the diamond 
rig and hundred guineas:; believing not only 
that ſhe had ſurpaſſed in artifices the contriv- 


ance of Amelia, but exhibited ſuch matchleſs 


ſpecimens of deception as gave her little cauſe to 


fear that ſne muſt yield the victory to her re- 


maining rival. 


which he learned that Guzman D' Aranda hed 
died, and left him the ſole heir of his immenſe 
property. The neceſſity that, on this occaſion, 


Margaret ſhould attend her huſband into Spain, 


made her apprehenſive that her fair competitors, 
by inſiſting that the ſcene of all their machina- 
| | tions 


About this period, Sebaſtian Velaſco received 
from Madrid an expreſs, by the contents cf 
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1 
tions ſhould be confined to London, might de- 
prive her of the chance of ſtriving to acquire a 
ſuperiority in deluſion above themſelves. But 
the; was moſt agreeably miſtaken, when Amelia 
and Charlotte, proud of the examples which they 
had given of their talents for ingenious” devices, 
proteſted that they defied the utmoſt efforts of her 
art; and, conſcious that, upon ſtronger ground, 
the could not vanquiſh, at once conſented that the | 
ſhould make her trial of {kill in any part of either 
Europe, Aſia, Africa or America, From terms 
like theſe ſhe drew more ſanguine hopes of her 
ſucceſs, On the day. following, ſhe proceeded, | 
with Velaſco, on their long expected, and cer- 4 
Ii rainly as long wiſhed for, expedition to a country, | 
| where the firlt buſineſs would be to take poſſeſſion ==. 
of their great eſtate. As ſoon, after their arrival, =_ 
as this important point, and ſome others of an | 
inferior but indiſpenſible kind had been adjuſted, 
| ſhe prepared for what, in ſpite of her acceſſion to 
ſplendid independence, was one of the leading 
objects of her earneſt wiſhes. we 
Far from yielding, to the leaſt deſpondence on | \8 
account of the brilliant reſult of the ably con- | 
certed operations of Charlotte and Amelia, the 
young and lovely Margaret entered, in the fulleſt 
ſpirits, upon a taſk of "difficulty. The reflection 
that only artifices of an uncommon caſt could 3 
ſtand the teſt of excellence againſt the ſtratagems — 
by which Ballance and his friend Tintwell had '4 
been ſo completely over-reached, ſerved to corro- 
borate and tharpen the powers of her invention, 
which were conſiderably excited, not merely by 9 
the deſire of obtaining the diamond ring, and - 9 
even the purſe of guineas, (for, on her heart | 
. ſpecks of avarice defaced its general Pure) 
| * . 
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but by the anxious hope of effectual y curing her 


old and tantalizing huſband of his inveterate and 


cauauſeleſs jealouſy. At this juncture, whilſt ſhe 
was meditating upon the plans to be purſued, her 


brother, an eccleſiaſtic, came to Madrid for the 


- . purpoſe of entering upon his new office of guar- 


dian of the convent of the Cordeliers in that city, 
Velaſco was ignorant of his arrival; and Marga- 
ret, during his abſence at Seville, had, by letter, 
as the now did in converſation, appriſed him of 
his cruel and injuſtifiable ſuſpicion, of her infi- 
delity to his bed; and feelingly expatiated, at the 
ſame time, on the affliction of her heart, at 
waiting the prime of her youth and beauty, with 
one who gave her perpetual inſtances of abomi- 


nable diſtruſt, and few ſpecimens. of matrimonial 
careſſes. She declared that ſhe was his martyr, 


but not his wife, © worſhipped with his body ;"? 
and ſhe proteſted that if he did not ſhortly be- 
come leſs doubtful of her honour, and more 


"attentive to her perſon, ſhe would apply to the 
proper courts, that they might inſtitute, in her 


tavour, a ſentence of irretrievable divorce, 

- The judicious eccleſiaſtic had heard, in more 
quarters than one, of the miſtruſtful diſpoſition of 
his brother-in-law; and he too plainly perceived 
that his ſiſter had ample cauſe for conſidering him 


with abhorrence, and for lamenting over her un- 


merited deprivations of a Jawful pleaſure. He 
had endeavoured, by wiſe and diſpaſſionate argu- 
ments, to eraſe theſe ungenerous and baneful pre- 
judices from the boſom of Velaſco: he had 


laboured, but ineffectually, to inſpire him with 
more rational ideas; and, without proceeding to 
remonſtrances which might tend to the lament- 
able diſſolution of the ſadred ties of wedlock, he 


had | 
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had ſtrongly intimated that it was but common 
Juſtice to afford his wife ſome ſatisfaction, and 


that jealouſies conceived without a cauſe, might 


in the end “ awaken the ſleeping lion” of infi- 


delity, But, to whatſoever ſublimity of elo- 


quence, to whatſoever flights of captivating ora- 


tory he might have ſoared in the other regions of 


his rhetoric, Here he felt it impoſſible to aſcend to 
the point of gaining a victory over the_ malignant 
ſtubbornneſs of this ſuſpeting dotard, whoſe 

want of nuptial confidence having grown into a 


confirmed habit, was become apparently incu- 
rable. The guardian of the convent, aware of 


this obſtinacy, had before written to his fiſter, 
whom he adviſed to ſearch herſelf for ſome me- 


thod of living upon more agreeable terms with 


him, and of thus avoiding. the mortifying, if not 


the diſgraceful neceſſity of applying to the law for 


a ſeparation; and he promiſed her that, howſo- 


ever difficult the means of accompliſhing this 


point might prove, he would give her all the 
aſſiſtance within his power, to carry a deſign fo 
laudable into the fulleſt execution. [075 
Margaret, having preconcerted what ſhe re- 


garded as a likely ſtratagem to cure Velaſco of 


his evil opinions, and to acquire the poſſeſſion of 
a valuable jewel, and of a pecuniary reward for 
the propitious diſplay of her inventive talents, 
availed herſelf one morning of an opportunity 
when her huſband repaired to maſs and to the 


ſermon, and ſent for her brother, the eccleſiaſtic. 


She mentioned to him, with tears, the cruel in- 
ſinuations which Velaſco had, unwarrant- 
ably, thrown out againſt the chaſte rectitude of 
her conduct; ſhe exaggerated that miſery in her 
heart, of which I him as the ſole 
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and the perpetual cauſe; and ſhe declared that 


the breach had been rendered too wide for any 


expedient to cloſe it, except that to which ſhe 
flattered herſelf that ſhe ſhould meet with his 
kind and fraternal acquieſcence. After this pre- 


paratory exordium, and a plentiful diſcharge of 


Aghs, judiciouſly intermixed with a due propor- 


tion of weeping, and the ſweet concurrence of 
ſmiles and ſqueezes by the hand, for the purpoſes 
of perſuaſion, ſhe ſolemnly proteſted that, were 
her plot to fail, ſhe muſt either attempt to have 
the marriage formally annulled, or, ſinking un- 


der the irreſiſtible preflure of deſpair, commit an 


act of ſuicide. 

The good father experienced the greateſt diffi- 
culty in making up his mind to an agreement 
with the propolition of his ſiſter; but, at length, 
the compaſſion interwoven with his ſacred cha- 


racter, and his cordial wiſhes to preſerve the 
deſponding Margaret from the atrocious crime of 
 fJeif-muraer, prevailed over his objections, and 


2 him to afliſt in her contrivances. Hav- 
fixed upon a day for their commencement, 
— took his leave of her, and arriving at the con- 


vent, propoſed the buſineſs to his religious bre- 
thren. As they all held him in the higheſt re- 


ct, and were ſoon convinced, by his remarks, 


of the good which was likely ta, enſue from the 


ſucceſs of his undertakings, and that their great 
abject. was the reſtoration of peace, happineſs 
and nuptial * to his unequally-matched 
relations, they not only offered to obey his com- 
mands upon this occaſion, but even encouraged 


him to loſe no time in preparing for the execution 


of ſo charitable an enterprize. As a preliminary 


to its outſet, the nn guardian ſent his ſiſter 
3 two 


t 1 


two ounces of a potent narcotic powder, direct. 


ing that it ſhould be ſteeped in wine, and aſſuring 


hey that. whoſoever took it would be thrown into 


fo profound a fleep, and fo total a ſuſpenſion of 
the faculties during the ſpace of five hours, that 


only the ſtate of death itſelf could equal fuch an 


envelopement in abſolute inſenſibility. 

Margaret, who received the preſent in the 
higheſt rapture, mixed it with Cyprus; a liquor 
of 8 5 Velaſco was ſo immoderately fond, that 
he ſometimes drank of it to a violent exceſs, At 


ſupper-time ſhe helped him to a deep bumper of 
his favourite beverage 3 and, as he ſwallowed it 


with his uſual voracity, obſerved, with a ſmile, 
which would have embellithed (had embelliſn- 


ments been wanting) the matchleſs beauties of 
her countenance, that he never failed to grow 


drowſy as the hour for bed approached; but that, 
now, he ſeemed preparing to cloſe his over-bur- 
thened eyelids ame minutes before his cuſtomary , 
time, and to ſlumber previous to the ceremony 
(the needles ceremony, as far as amorons dalliauce 
was in queſtion) of undreſſing. Scarcely had 
ſhe uttered theſe words, than he dropped as in- 


animately as a ftone into a well; fo rapid and 


irreſiſtible was the effect of this ſomniferous pre- 
paration. Had Margaret and a confidential du- 
enna, who then, by the expreſs directions of her 


young miſtreſs, attended in the ſaloon, not been 


appriſed of its extraordinary virtues, they would 


have conſidered Velaſco as cured, to all intents 
and (purpoſes, of his jealouſy, and themſelves 


completely relieved from a dul huſband and an 
imperious maſter. They ſtripped him to his 
ſhirt, extended him upon a couch, and then be- 
came impatient for the promiſed viſit from the 
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guardian of the convent. At nine he arrived in 


A carriage, accompanied by a religious brother 
and two of the lay- order; one of whom, who 
bad provided himſelf with ſciſſars and a razor, he 
directed to cut off the hair- of Velaſco, and to 
ſhave him, leaving only an eccleſtaſtical tuft n 
his crown. 

The obedient barber did not loiter over the 
execution of theſe commands; but, without the 


ule of lather, the watery particles of which, he 
feared, might diminiſh the efficacy of the pow- 
der, he converted him at once into the appear- 


ance of an holy father of the church; a figure ſo 
novel and ridiculous, that Margaret could not re- 
frain from laughter. They threw over him the 
dreſs of a cordelier, and carried him to the coach, 
Whilſt the guardian of the convent followed; but 
not until he had charged his ſiſter to recommend 


to heaven the happy iſſue of ſo favourable a 


ins. 
They reacned the eonvent, put their new 
penitent into a bed, and placing his religious 


7 habits upon a chair, ſhut the door, and left him 


to continue fleeping. As Velaſco conſtantly 
choſe to make his laſt meal at an early hour in 
the evening, it ſo happened that he had ſwal- 


lowed, or, to defcribe more properly the greedi- 


neſs of his manner, chucked down his capacious 
brimmer of prepared Cyprus at feven o'clock; 


and, therefore, according to the preditions of 
his reverend brother-in-law, he continued in his 


trance till midnight, which was the term pre- 
ſcribed for the ceſſation of the influence of the 

wder. The matins bell then rang, as is the 
cuſtom in all the monaſteries: after which, for 
the purpoſe of awakening thoſe whoſe duty it is 


TER 3 
| to riſe, the marraque is ſounded: a kind of large 
copper drum, in the hollow part of which are 
thick pieces of iron, that, when the inſtrument. 
is violently ſhaken, fall, with an exceedingly loud 
report, againſt the ſides and top and bottom of 
it; oceaſioning a noiſe not abſolutely diſagreeable 


to thoſe who know from whence it iſſues, and 
are habituated to its rattiin;z, but ſtunning, and 


even intimidating novices to h Em the alarm is 


new and unexpected, and who may not have 
entertained any previous conception of- the high 
notes of this extraordinary conventual mulic. 

| What then muſt have proved the terror and 
aſtoniſhment of Velaſco, when rouſed by (to 
him) the dreadful clattering of this diſturber, of 
all repoſe? He ſtarted up, and, as the cold 
drops of ſweat ran trickling from his agitated 
frame, cried out as vehemently as a voice Ruck, 
as it were, by the force of horror, to the roof 
of his mouth, would ſuffer him to cry: “ Gra- 
cious heaven / Margaret ! Margaret! IWhat is 


the matter? Is the houſe falling? Has no thun- 


derbolt darted through the cieling? Am I to 
periſh /o /oon after coming into poſſeſſion of the 
vaſt fortune of D*'Aranda? I am not anſwerable 
for the atrocious means by which it was amaſſed: 

and yet it ſeems, at this moment, as if all the 
- devils in hell were let looſe to fly away with 
me, with you, with our treaſures, and the houſe 


together!“ When he found that no perſon re- 


turned an anſwer to any of theſe wild and inco- 
herent queſtions, he felt about the bed, and not 
diſcovering his wife within it, inflamed by the 


ungovernable phrenſy of ſuſpicion, he ridiculouſly | 
conceived that his wife had been violating the 


purity of her connubial honour, and was reſolved 
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fo add crime to crime, by cruſhing him under 


the ruins of the dwelling. He role in a delirium 
of paſſion; and having moſt thoroughly recov- 
ered the power of utterance, he bellowed out: 
„Where art thou, baſe, infamous adultreſs ? 


Unprincipled and pernicious woman] wilt thou . 


noto pretend that all this is the ridiculous illuſion 
of my diſtempered brain? Wilt thou affirm that 
theſe: are falſe ſuſpicions, created by my ungene- 
rous diſtruſt? What! out of my chamber and 


my bed, at midnight! admitting, through the 
_cieling, thy paramour, who is more faithful to 


me than thou art; fince, by falling headlon 
down, he gives me notice of my diſgrace. Who 


waits there? Bring me my cloaths; and my 


piſtols, and my fword, that I may waſh out this 


indignity, this invaſion of my domeſtic peace, in 
the blood of ſuch abandoned miſcreants!“ 


Being up, he ſearched for his own apparel, in- 


ſtead of which he entangled bis hand within the 


ſleeve of the frock of a cordelier that lay upon a ſmall 
table. His wonder was exceſſive; for, although 
he knew, by the touch, that the habit in queſtion | 


was not hrs, and was, at length, ſenſible that the 
bed from which he had juſt riſen did not belong to 
him, he could not form even the ſlighteſt probable 
conjecture as to the reality of his ſituation. Feel- 
ing about the walls, he diſcovered allo that the 
room was quite different from his own, and, 


thereſore, his perplexities and the uneaſineſs of 


his mind increaſed. His ſpirits were too depreſſed 
to ſupport him under an ignorance of the manner 
in which he had been conducted to this myſterious 
abode; and, uncertain whether his tranſportation 
thither was not the effect of enchantment, or 
whether * was faſt aſleep or broad awake, he 
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dreaded to call for any perſon who might, per- 
haps, gratify his curiofity, and give a clear antwer 
to his enquiries. He, notwithſtanding, ventured 
to open a door; and, in the act of haſtily ſhut- 
ting it, he threw down a human ſcull, which had 
been long the melancholy and mouldering orna- 
ment of a bracket above. This indubitable em- 
blem of mortality fell with ſuch a force upon his 
ſhoulder, that he was conſiderably bruiſed ; but 
his ſurpriſe excceded the pain which he endured, 
when taking it up from the ground, he obtained 
a manual proof, at leaſt, that it was a Death's 


head: an omen which, according to his puſilla- | 


nimous ideas, was not ditidedly expreffive of an 

change for the better in his forlorn and miſerable 
predicament. The very little courage which re- 
mained within his palpitating heart was juſt ſuf- 
ficient to enable him again to open the door of 
his new lodgings, when he obferved that it com- 


municated with a ſpacious dormitory, ſurrounded. 


by numerous cells, and receiving no light, except- 


ing from (what made the light appear horrible) a 
kind of ſepulchral and dimly | burning lamp, which, 


augmenting his terror and affecting his ĩimagina- 


tion, made him conceive that the place was an 
immenſe dungeon. He ran back into his apart- 
ment, from whence he brought the cloaths, that 
he might examine what they were; and when he 
found them to be the entire, but coarſe and hum- 
ble dreſs of a cerdelier, he exclaimed, with pite- 


ous ſighs: Heaven have mercy upon me! Vat 


is the reaſon of thele terrifying occurrences? Did 
I not fall aſleep, laſt night, immediately after 
ſupper ? Who can have conveyed me here? And, 
who has changed my garments for the habits of a 


religious order? But, am I not in ſome hoſpital ? 


This 
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This ſhocking abode has more the ale of an 
infirmary than "of any other reſidence whatſoever. 
My jealouſy, and the cauſes for it, may have 
driven me out of my ſenſes. Perhaps my rela- 
tions, in -order to recover me, have immured me 
in ſome foundation for lunatics : and, indeed, this 
hole, not deſerving the name of a chamber, jooks 
like a cage for cloſe confinement. I know not 
what tq ſuppoſe; although my preſent ſuggeſtions 
may prove to be the fact. Doubtleſs I am a mad- 
man: and my belief that, yeſterday, I was at 


home with Margaret, acifim. from a diſorder of the 


brain. In ſuch a caſe (as I have often heard) it is 
uſual to ſhave thoſe who are deprived of under- 
ſtanding. This, therefore, accounts for the almoſt 
total application of the razor to my head. Well! 
let me take comfort: for, ſurely, my intellects are 
on the point of re-eſ{tabliſhment, when I can argue 
thus, howſoever incoherently, with myſelf. But, 
what aſtoniſnes and alarms me the moſt, is this 
religious apparel : becauſe I perfectly remember 
at every one of the maniacs whom I formerly 
faw in the hoſpitals at Toledo, wore the moſt ridi- 
eculous dreſſes: they were the garbs of fools and 
Merry Andrews ; not like mine, the veſtments of 
a monaſtic order, 
Amidſt theſe extravagant perplexities and wild 
- conjectures, he ſtood naked in his cell, and, for the 
moment, fo inſenſible of the cold, that he did not 
think of dreſſing himſelf: an operation in which 
it could not be expected that he ap diſplay 
anfinite dexterity, as the garments were ſuch as he 
had never worn before. When the lay- brother, 
whoſe cuſtomary office it was to carry a candle to 
the cordeliers, entered the cell, he ſaid: « How ! 


father Ambroſe ! Are you not yet drefled ! Come 
come ! 


167 


— Make haſte ! Tt is full time to 90 to ma- 


tins !”” The patience of Velaſco w now tolerably 
well exhauſted; and, in a tone of anger, he cried 
out : © Impudent intruder ] How dare you break 
in upon me with ſuch indelicate abruptneſs? Am 
1 5 Ambroſe? Of what matins are you talk- 
ing? If, as once, I did, you have loft your reaſon, 
and your diſordered mind 1s at prefent running 


upon theſe abſurb fancies, J, at leaft, thanks to a 
gracious Providence] am quite recovered from | 


my inſanity, and do not take the leaſt delight in 
your contemptible buffooneries. Tell me where 
I can find the rector of this convent; and do me 
the favour not to chriſten me by nick-names fo 
ridiculous !?? 

« Well ſaid! father Ambroſe! Vw are in a 
mighty pleaſant humour this morning ! But, jeſt- 
ing apart, put on your cloaths: it is extremely 


cold ; the matins are begun, and I can, with great 


truth, aſſure you, that our reverend guardian 1 is 
not of a humour kindly to digeſt this raillery.“ 
Having given Velaſco theſe unexpected hints, he 
retired; leaving him in a ſtate of confuſion much 
eaſier to be imagined than deſcribed. 

He now burit forth into a curious foliloquy, 


again exclaiming: « Am J father Ambroſe? Do 


Fa belong to a Teligious order ? It cannot be fix 
hours fince I was in bed with my wife, either 
employed, or endeavouring to employ myſelf in 
buſineſs materially different from the amuſement 
of tinging pſalms, and mumbling prayers. What 
can his mean? Oh! that it were the will of hea- 
ven, if 1 am really ſleeping, to extricate me from 


a dream fo inexpreſſibly alarming; or, if I am 


awake, either to reveal to me the nature of this 
myſtery, or to reſtore me to my ſenſes, which, 
doubtleſs, I muft have loſt.” 

Velaſco 
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© Velaſco remained. ſtiffened, as it were, with 


ſurpriſe and fear, under theſe tormenting reveries 5 
and, although he did not feel the flighteſt incli- 


nation to arefs himſelf, the ſharpneſs of the weather 


obliged him to creep deneath the hlankets, when 
a ſecond brother of the religious order entered and 
faid ; „ Father Ambroſe ! the vicar of the choir 
deſires to know why you did not come to ma- 
fins,” which are juſt over?“ “ Save me! all ye 
bleſſed angels of Paradiſe ! (anſwered the other,) 
then, in deſpite of myſelf, I mut be father Am- 
broſe ; notwithſtanding that yeſterday I was Se- 
baſtian Velaſco. Tell me, reverend Friar! if 


ſuch you are, or rather tell me, brother Lunatic! 


(for mad you ſeem to be) are we, or are we not, 
in the hoſpital for the reception of maniacs? Who 
has thrown me into this diſmal fituation? How 
and wherefore-have I been deprived of my dwell- 


Ing, my wife, my property, my garments, and 


even the hair fron my head? What inviſible 


Arganda, what magician Artus, has conjured up 


theſe terrible illuſions, to deceive my ſenſes, and 
rob me of every grain of underſtanding !” 

„This language is ee ertng in- 
deed, father Ambroſe! and you anſwer with the 
moſt reſpeciful propriety to the meſſage which 1 
have brought you from the vicar of the choir. 
Surely you plied your glaſs to good purpoſe laſt 
night in the refectory; ſince the fumes of the 
wine do not yet appear to have evaporated. 
Dreſs yourſelf, I beſeech you: if, in your drunken 


condition, the labour is too great for you, accept 
of my aſſiſtance.“ So ſaying, he took the habit 
and put it on him; and, when he was preparing 
to cover his head with the hood, Velaſco, who 
felt that it was ſo tight as to render it impoſſible 

| to 


EE”: 


to be drawn up without the uſe of force, expected 


to be ſtrangled, and cried out, with the voice of 4 


Stentor ; © Get thee behind me, Satan! Depart 
from hence! malignant ſpirit!” He then invoked 
all the numerous hoſt of ſaints, who are conſi- 


dered as the defenders of human creatures againſt 


the power of denions; proteſting that one devil 
was already come to ſtifle him to death, and fly 


away with him to the infernal regions. The 


violence of his terror now begat a deſperate re- 
ſiſtance; he tore the hood into a hundred pieces, 
digged his nails inte the face of the religious bro- 


ther, and, having broken looſe from his grafp, 
(or, what he conceived to be his clutches) ran, 


like a wild lunatic, from one end of the dormitory 
to the other. 5 

The guardian of the convent, and his brethren 
of the order, concealed in a place where they 
could not be perceived, obſerved the whale of 
what had paſſed, and experienced the utmoſt dif- 
ficulty in refraining from that laughter which, if 
unguardedly indulged, would have treſpaſſed upon 
the diſſimulation and the ſilence ſo eſſential to the 
proſperous accompliſhment of this extraordinary 


buſineſs. At length, iſſuing from their hiding 


corner, the guardian ſpoxe firſt, and, with a 


ſeverity in his manner which he knew admirably 
well how to affect, ſaid; © Father Ambroſe ! what 
ſhameful proceedings are theſe! What a fcandal- 


ous diſgrace will you draw down upon our vene= 


rable community | How dare you aſſault a pious 


member of our fraternity, whom I lad ſent to 


appriſe you of the neceſſity®that you ſhould per- 
form your duty? Is it poſſible that you can have 
proved ſo audacious as to lay violent hands upon 
the perſon of one inveſted with a ſacred wa” 
ut 
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put yourſelf into a proper ſtate: - wicha full mi- 
 ferere mei, your heart ſhall be cleanſed from cor- 
ruption, and all theſe vapours of intoxication en- 
tirely diſperſed. „This (anſwered the irritated 
Velaſco) is more than fleſh and blood can bear. 
Put myſelf into a proper fate !. To whom do you 
think that you are addreliing ſuch abominable non- 


_ ſenſe? Spirits of guilt and darkneſs ! do you vainly 


imagine that I am unable to defend myſelf againſt 

our diabolical incantations? Ns; for want of 
holy water, I ſhail immediately make the ſign of the 
croſs, and quickly drive*you from my preſence ; 
convinced that you have no power over me, who 
am a Chriſtian, and was baptiſed and bred a 
Roman Catholic.” 

Velaſco would, perhaps, have continued this 
incoherent rhapſody, if the guardian of the con- 
vent, - having ordered him to be ſeized by two of 
the Iay-brethren, had not remarked to the latter ; 
« Father Ambroſe is afflicted by lunacy; but 
chaſtiſement will ſoon reduce him to ſober rea- 
Ton.” Theſe two executioners (for ſuch they 
now became) brandiſhed their whips without 
mercy, and laid ſuch heavy laſhes upon the 
ſhoulders of their devoted victim, that the blood 
trickled in abundance from the wounds, whilſt his 
groans and ſhrieks re- echoed through the monaſ- 
tery. Theſe were unremitted during the tor- 
ture, excepting when he roared. out, „Gentle- 
men | Gentlemen! Reverend F — or De- 
vils! Be your titles what they may! How has 
the miſerable Velaſco ſo offended. ok that you 
ſhould treat. him with ſuch unparalleled ſeverity ? 
If you are mortals, ſhew /ome compaſſion to your 


fellow creature. Ever ſince I was born, I have 
not AO | the leaſt harm to any Peron whatſoever. 


If 
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If birds, beaſts, fiſhes, inſects, reptiles, or any 


of the inferior race of animals could utter their 


complaints, they would not lodge one againſt ne- 


not even a fly was ever hurt by zme. 1 have not 


unhappy by an excels of jealouſy. If you are 


of a religious order, reſt contented with the 


expiatory puniſhment which you have made me 
ſuffer, although I endure it without a conſciouſ- 
neſs of criminality; and, if you are devils, tell 
me for what crime Heaven has given you the per- 


_ miſſion to ſcarify me in this atrocious manner.” 


The pathetic eloquence of this harangue was 
totally thrown away upen the two reverend flagel- 
lators, who, implicitly obedient to the mandates 
of the guardian, ſtruck at the pre/umed delinquent 


with redoubled vigour, and addreſſed him thus: 


« J/hat! will you ſtill perſiſt in your abſurdities? 
ſtill attempt to make the irreproachable guardian 
of the convent an object of your mockery and 
abuſe? We ſhall ſhortly diſcover which of us is 
fatigued the firſt.. © /, J am the firſt fatigued, 


{replied Velaſco). In the name of Heaven! 
have pity upon my torments !” „Well! then, 


2 the guardian) will you be more diſcreet and 
ubmiſſive hereafter? Will you attend whereſo- 
ever your preſence ſhall be thought neceſſary?“ 
« Yes! venerable father! (anſwered Velaſco) I 
will alter my conduct; though, to confeſs the 
truth, I know not where it ſtands in need of 
reformation.*” © J/hat! (rejoined the guardian, ) 
are you at a loſs to diſcover the cenſurable parts of 
your behaviour? This is a charming method, in- 
deed, of entering upon an acknowledgment of 


tranſgreflions ! Ambroſe is not yet at that point of 
x 1 remorſe 


ſin upon my conſcience; un- 
leſs, indeed, it be a {in to have rendered my wife 
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remorſe and ſelf- conviction of ſin, to which it is 
indiſpenſible that he ſhould attain. Leave the 
Halutary correctièn to me“ Scarcely had he 
uttered theſe words, than, ſeizing a bundle of 
| thorny rods, he applied them with fuch fury to 
the lacerated back of Velaſco, that he fell proſ- 
trate on the floor, ſcreaming out: © Holy father! 
1 confeſs that I am the moſt wicked of all men 
kving. Have compaſſion upon my fleſh, ſince 
Heaven has extended its mercy to my foul. 1 
proteſt to you that I will turn over a new leaf, 
and become a good Chriſtian.” 
« Are you not aware (ſaid the guardian of the 
convent) that you are a religious brother, and 
that venial offences, when committed by ſuch as 
you, appear more flagrant than capital delinquen- 
cies perpetrated by ſecular individuals?” « Ves! 
father! I am a religious brother, howſoever un- 
worthy of ſuch an honourable appellation.” 
ec Ambroſe! do you underſtand the rules which 
you profeſs ?”? Father! 1 do.” „ What are 
they?” © They are whatſoever your ſanctified 
fatherſhip pleaſes. It is a matter of indifference 
to me, even if they were the rules of the grand 
fignor.” „ Ambroſe! will you, for the future, 
demean yourſelf humbly and attentively.” “Ves! 
father ! I will be Ambroſe, or any other perſon 
whom you may chuſe, though I ſhould change 
my name ſixty times within the hour.“ „ Kils 
the feet of the religious brother whom you have 
inſulted, and for whoſe ſake you have experienced 
a ſerviceable whipping.” „Father! I % kiſs 
his feet; and I weep /ome tears of pain, undoubt- 
edly, and ſome of repentance; and J am, beſides, 
ready to give him any latielaction which, he may 


; require. * | 
All 


* 


1 

All the cardeliers now burſt intòd an <a 
fit of laughter, except the father guardian, who, 
with a Ne auſterity, ſaid: “ "Whence ariſes 
this unſeaſonable merriment ? You ought rather 
to lament over the inſanity of one of the moſt 
devout and learned of our religious brethren: one 
who has lived more than fifteen years in this con- 
vent.“ „ Fifteen years! (laid Velaſco to him- 
ſelf) who has ever read of an enchantment ſimilar 


to this, in any of the books of chivalry and ro- 


mance? Well! ſince all affirm it, there can be 
no doubt of its truth; and yet I ſwear that it is 


a truth for which I am abſolutely unable to ac- 


count. But, if it were not ſo, what motive 
could theſe good fathers have for maintaining the 
contrary, and for treating me with ſuch exceflive 
rigour 7”? 


1 Come (aid his brother-in-law to W 


who was not aware of his being ſo near a rela- 
tion) Come 7n/tantly with us to the chair.” In 
a moment he obeycd: the guardian commanded 
him to chauat the firſt pſalm in the ſervice. Ve- 


laſco knew no more of muſic than he did of 
ſquaring the circle; but, not preſuming to with- 


hold his ſubmiſſion to the orders of his ſuperior, 


leſt he ſhould receive a freſh volley of laſhes upon 


his {till ſmarting ſhoulders, he ſang, or rather 
yelled, in fo diſcordant a note, that all the reli- 


gious brethren, unable to retain their gravity, 


gave looſe to an exceſſive fit of laughter; wpilft 


the father-guardian, Who could ſcarcely preſerve 
his muſcles from relaxing into at leaſt a imile, op 


O 


ſeemed burſting with rage; and declaring that it 


O 
was ſcandalouſly unpardonable, that he, whoſe 


profound knowledge in harmonics, whether as a 


vocal performer ax a compoler, was unrivalled, 
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ſhould have the effrontery to bray like an aſs, in- 
ſtead of filling, as uſual, the raviſhed ears of his 
___ .euditory with all the “ magic of faveet ſounds,” 
= proteſted that he ſhould repent his contumelious 
inſolence. He commanded that he ſhould be put 
in jrons; confined, during eight days, within a 
dungeon; fed only upon bread and water ; and 
whipped, twice in the ſpace of every twenty-four 
hours, until the blood iſſued from the fleſh. 
When the term of his ſentence, and the number 
of his puniſhments were expired, he was releaſed 
from his gloomy priſon, and directed, by the 
guardian of the convent, to attend a religious 
brother, during his walk, as is the cuſtom at 

AY Madrid, on Saturdays, for the purpoſe of collect- "=" 
Ing aims and 1 from the charitable inha- 
bitants of the city, A wallet was now thrown 
over his ſhoulders, - and a baſket put into his 


hand; equipped, or rather encumbered with which, * 
4 He, under a concealed reluctance, but affectedly 
as gentle and as patient as a lamb, fallied forth 
upon his new employment. His companion, by 
deſign, conducted him along the ſtreet where his E B 


houſe ſtood, and where his wife reſided. As ſoon 

as he recollected the former, he began to muſter 

up a tolerable degree of courage, conſidering what 

a multitude of diſmal incidents had collected their 

 _  ftrength together to melt him down into a ſtate of 
a the mott incurable cowardice, and he ſaid to him-- 
ſelf: Heaven defend me! am I in a dream, or 

broad awake? Is not this my own habitation ? 

Am I not married to Margaret? And what devil, 

what conjuror, what magician, what evil ſpirit 

mall oblige me to trudge about, in this manner, 

like one poſſeſſed; to wear the hard, uncomfort- 

able frock of a cordelier, and Athy ſandals upon 

| ig <” my 
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my feet, wh WF my ſhirtleſs body and my naked 


legs and thighs are ſhivering from the ſeverity of 


the cold !—1 will throw this ſtinking, ugly dreſs 


upon the dunghill: I am not a N friar, 


but an honourable, opulent and wedded man No 


perſon living ſhall deprive me of the free uſe of 
my puticflions : I will enjoy my property: I will 
enjoy Margaret.“ 


Converling, as it were, thus, in ſecret with 


himſclf, he darted, on a ſudden, into the paſlage 
of his own houſe, the door of which was acci- 


dentally open; and, perceiving his wife in the 


hall, his heart danced for j JF 3, 098 could he re- 
ſtrain the violence of its tranſport. He threw his 
arms around her neck; and, whilſt a flood of 
tears, the trueit teſt of feelings, ran down his 
checks, he cried, in faultering accents: Ah! 
deareſt, dearcit Margaret! Heaven, KG for 
your ſakes has laid its correcting hand upon me, 
that I might expiate the ſin of having treated you 
with unkindneſs during my fits of jealouſy. By 


force, by dread/ul force, without the aſſignment of 
a realon why or wherefore, they have transformed 


me into a cordelier; but, henceforward, let them 


find other Porters for. their wa!lets and their baſtets 4 


Every man's houſe (as they uſed to ſay, my a: gel! 
when We were in Ene land) is his cler and this 
is my caſtle; from which. they will find it more 
ditliguit to diſlodge me than they perhaps ima- 
gie Who (exclaimed Margaret, in tones 
_ which indicated all rac violence of intermingled 
fear ard anger) is this inſolent, this dangerous in- 
truder? Hep! hip directly ! friends and neigh- 
bvurs l A mad, luſtrul, and gigantic friar attempts, 
With all his might, to ravith me; to rob me of 
my {pot.els honour I Here is my huſband Il here 
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is my Velaſco? Why does he not haſten, this mo- 
ment, to my defence?“ The religious brother, 
by whom he had been accompanied, now ran up 
to the af/jlance of the poor, affrighted lady, whoſe 


virtue was in the very imminence of danger, and 


de was ſoon followed by ſeverzl of the inhabitants 
of the adjacent houſes. All of theſe, though 
chiefly conſiſting of his intimate acquaintances, 
did not know Velaſco in this lamentable diſguiſe; 


for his head was almoſt bald; his dreſs ſingular, 
and even ridiculous; whilſt the rigid penance 
which he had endured, left no traces of his former 
likeneſs. He ſtood trembling, pale and emaciated, 


in the preſence of a crowd, who, having loaded 


him with blows, reproaches and abuſe, thruſt him 


furiouſly into the ſtreet. « Leave him (ſaid his 
reverend attendant) intirely to me! You will ceaſe 
to be either aftoniſhed or irritated at this conduct, 
When I aſſure you that he has continued ſix months 
in a ftate of Junacy; the ſtrongeſt ſymptoms of 
which, are his firm conviction that he is a mar- 


ried man, and that every young and beautiful wo- 


man whom he fees, is his wedded and lawful wife. 
For ſome time we had kept him chained to the 
floor of his cell ; yet, as of late, he has more than 


once diſcovered that he enjoyed a tranſient, but a 


lucid interval, I have been directed, particularly 


at this ſeaſon, when my religious brethren were 


engaged, preaching within the different villages 
in the vicinity of the metropolis, to take him with 
me, that he might aſſiſt (though I confeſs that I 
not only deſpaired-of receiving any ſervice from 
bim, but even dreaded what has happened) in col- 
lecting the benevolent contributions of the godly.” 
All the ftanders-by gave full credit to this fictitious 
Kory ; they felt for the derangement of his . 
T- f "bes; 
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tes; they pitied his diſgrace; and the more vo- 


ciferouſly he proteſted that he was aZually the 
huſband of Margaret, the leis did they depend 


upon his aſſe veration. He was now hurried back 


to the convent; and had, perhaps, become, by 


this time, nearly half as much beyond his ſenſes as 


he had been artfully repreſented. Again was he 
put in chains, driven to a darker dungeon, and 
fed upon his former ſcanty fare of bread and water, 
Three months did he continue thus impriſoned, 
his hair growing to that which was its uſual length, 
when he arrived to take poſſeſſion of his eſtate at 


Madrid, At the expiration of this long and me- 
lancholy period, he heard a voice at midnight, 


which, in a ſolemn tone, cried : 
_ « Velaſco! Pelaſco! Thy Margaret is innocent ! 
T hy ſuſpicions are unjult. Heaven, by theſe faſt- 
ings and by this diſcipline, has chaftiſed thee- for 
thine unbecoming jealouſy. May all thy preſent 
ſufferings operate as a ſalutary warning for the 
future. If thou ſhoulaſt ever become liberated from 
the dungeon in which thou art a wretched captive, 
and return to her embraces, fail not to treat her 
with confidence and with tenderneſs. Aſſure thy- 


fell that if thou ſhouldft hereafter dare to act other- _ 


wiſe, ſtripes, fetters, enfeebliug abſtinence and hor- 


rible confinement ſhall be thy portion; and thine ef= 


cape from theſe ſhall prove impoſſible.” 


Theſe words were thrice awefully repeated PP 


and, at their concluſion, the forlorn penitent diſ- 
folved into a flood of tears, and cafting himſelf 
upon his knees, exclaimed, with all the fervour of 


devotion: “ Thou gracious Oracle! divine or 
human ! whatſoever be thy nature! releaſe me 


from hence! And I call the bleſſed army of ſaints 


and martyrs to witneſs that my conduct hereafter 


ſhall 
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hall be regulated in obedience to thy com- 


1 \ 


mands : 
This prayer no ſooner ied from his lips, than 


rays of light appeared to dart around him trom the 
crevices of his dungeon. They were ſo luminous 


as to enable him to diſcern, upon the ground, an 


elegantly ornamented goblet, near to the flowing 
rim of which was this inſcription: « Drink! 
Pelaſco! and be free !” As a poilon, the quick 
forerunner of his death, would have proved more 
eligible to him than a continuance in his preſent 
horrible abode, he did not helitate to taſte the 


liquor; and, finding it delicious, he ſwallowed it 


to the laſt drop; ; not aware that it was a ſecond 
doſe of the former narcotic, but actually conſider- 
ing it as a kind of celeſtial nectar, the miraculous 
virtue of whſch was to procure his liberty. Ina 


very few minutes he fell into a profound ſleep ; 


when the barber entered to {hai c his beard, which, 
during his time of bondage, had grown to a con- 
ſiderable length: his hair having been allo pro- 
perly adjuſted, he was put into the coach which 
firſt brought him to the convent, carried 10 his 
dwelling-houle, and placed, not yet awake, in. his 
cron bed, andeby the ſide of his own Margaret. 
When Velaſco opened his eyes, and diſcovered, 


by the light of a taßer which yet burned, the 


blooming image of his wife, bedecked with ſmiles, 
the archnets of which (the more conſpicuous, the 


more {he ſtruggled to repreſs it) added to her 


tranſcendent beauty, his voice faultered, under = 
company and ſtrange influence of his admiration, 


his; Joy, his terror, and his aſtoniſhment. It was 


with difficulty that he could pronounce; 6 What 
apparition, or rather, what angel is ſo near me ?” 


« Who ſbould be near Jon, (anſwereq the fair diſ- 
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ſembler) but your fond, your faithful, your neg- 
lected Margaret?” „ Mercy on us! (anſwered 
Velaſco); how could you poſſibly gain admiſſion 
into this convent? My life my ſoul! my charm- 
er! do you not know that you are excommunt- 
cated; and that if the father-guardian were to 
catch you in this cell, he would order you to be 
put in irons, and whipped, and fed upon bread and 
water; and I alfo, upon your account, ſhould ſuf- 
fer even more torture than I do at preſent?“ 
« Of what convent, and what father-guardian are 
5 raving? My dear Sebaſtian? you muſt have 
oft your ſenſes.” ©« How! Margaret! Have 
I not been a religious brother, during - the laſt 
fifteen years, in the convent of the Cordeliers 2” 
In the name of common ſenſe, do not peſter me 
any more (replied the other) with ſuch abſurd 
ſtuff, What ſignify incoherent dreams! It is 


very late. I could have wifhed to have diſturbed 
you three hours ago; but you are akwvays more 


ready to fleep than do any thing elſe. Pray riſe, 


and give your orders for dinner, if you chuſe that 


we fhall eat to-day.” 


Velaſco, more amazed than ever, lifted his 


hands to his chin and to the top of his head; 


feeling, quite contrary to his expectation, that the 


former was clean ſhaved, and that the hair upon 
the latter was long, thick and in nice adjuſtment. 


He rang for the waiting-woman of his wife to - 


draw up the window-curtains and throw back the 
' ſhutters, when he, with tranſport, perceived that 
he was in his own apartment; in his own bed; 


without fetters, or even the habit of a religious 


order. He next called for a looking-glaſs, and 
_ beheld in it, with equal rapture, that his counte- 
nance differed widely from that which he had 
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once the mortification to ſee when he officiated 
as a /inger; or, to deſcribe jt more properly, as a 
yelpzr. in the choir. He now crofled himſelf a 
hundred times, and abſolutely ſuppoſed that the 
whole of his preſent ſituation was the effect of the 
prophecy of the Oracle. His cunning wite in- 
quired, with ſeeming anxiety, concerning the 
cauſe of his ecſtacy and his aſtoniſhment ; and he 
related to her every ſingle circumſtance z con- 
Clucing that, certainly, he muſt have dreamt of 
all of men in the courſe of the preceding night, 
and been thus admoniſhed by heaven to diſcard 
his jealous ſuſpicions, and henceforth lead a life 
of nuptial tenderneſs, and of unalterable reliance 
upon the purity of the conduct of the captivating 
partner of his bed and fortune, She took care to 
rivet theſe fortunate ideas, and ſtrengthen this 
welcome reſolution, by proteſting that ſhe had 8 
bound herſelf to offer nine maſſes to the Virgin 
Mary, provided that her huſband could be cured 
of his miſtruſtful humours; but that otherwiſe, 
her fixed determination was to throw herſelf into 
the well, and put an end, at once, to life and to 
the miſery which ſhe endured. © All the gra- 
cious powers (exclai.ned Velaſco) which watch 
over the fate of innocence, of worth, and beauty, 
forbid! Forgive me! dear Margaret! forgive 
me. Go where you lie do what you vill / 
and ſee whom you pleaſe / I never will oppoſe; I 
never will diſturb the courſe of your divertions and 
purſuits : convinced that, upon all of them, pru- 
dence, chaſtity, and honour will be the infeparable 
33 And now let us depart for Eng- 
an 29 
Margaret, Wh joy, obeyed the ſummons z 
and ſoon after they had reached London, availed 
herſelf. 
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herſelf of a convenient opportunity to meet her 
two friends (though rivals) Amelia and Charlotte, 
at the houſe of Mr. Freeport. Each informed 
him of the ftratagem which ſhe had employed 
againſt her huſband ; and he was ſo delighted 
with the recital of eich, and fo filled with admi- 


ration at their ingenuity, that, for fear of doing 
an injuſtice to any one 'of the lovely parties, he 
ſaid: « Ladies! the diamond which you found, 

and which has afforded you an occaſion for dic. 
playing to ſuch advantage the quick ſubtlety of 
your invention, is nine. I loſt it, that day, near 
the ſpot where you diſcovered it. The value of it 
is tos hundred guineas ; and I have alſo promiſed 
an additional hundred to the fair winner of the 
prize. Unable to determine which is the vie- 
tom, competitor, I muſt beg that each will do 
me the honour to accept of three hundred gnineas: 
a ſum which, in my opinion, it is not poſſible for 
me better to einploy.“ 


All moſt heartily thanked him: all applauded ' | 


his generality to the ſkies. They returned home, 
contented beyond the power of language to de- 
ſcribe. Ballance perſevered in his determination 
never to enter into the ſervice of bankers, but to 
live at eaſe and independently upon his fortune. 
Tintwell, having fold his haunted houſe, grew 
temperate, and took a laſt farewell of his intoxi- 
cation and debaucheries. As to Sebaſtian Ve— 
lajeo, he, alike, loved and truſted Margaret, allow- 

ing her every kind of % indulgence, Peer fea to 
the commands of the ORACLE | 
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